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PREFACE. 


|AVING  for  some  time  been  engaged  in  evangelistic  work,  in 
which  we  have  endeavoured  to  "  preach  the  Gospel  in  sacred 
song,"  and  having,  in  doing  this  work,  gleaned  from  many 
sources,  we  have  thought  that  a  book,  embracing  the  "general 
favourites,"  and  arranged  especially  for  such  meetings,  would  be 
highly  acceptable  and  useful. 

After  carefully  considering  the  matter,  and  being  requesjted  by 
many  of  those  among  whom  we  have  laboured  to  issue  such  a  book, 
-we  send  forth  this  Collection  in  the  hope  that  multitudes  may  be 
influenced  by  these  sacred  songs  to  "  Sing  Out  the  Glad  News  "  to  the 
liearts  of  yet  many  more. 

While  containing  quite  a  number  of  pieces  never  before  published 

which  are  worthy  of  public  favour,  there  will  be  found  selections  from 

the   following   excellent   book« :    Echoes  of   Eden ;  Gems  of  Gospel 

Song ;  Spiritual  Songs ;  Our  Glad  Hosanna ;  Salvation  Echoes ;  The 

Quartette ;  Songs  of   the  Kingdom ;   Songs  of  the  New  Life ;  Song 

Treasury ;   Gospel  Bells ;   Redeemer's  Praise ;   Songs  of   Redeeming 

Love ;  Wells  of  Salvation ;  Gospel  in  Song ;  Sweet  Fields  of  Eden ; 

and  Jewels  of  Praise ;  each  of  them  containing  many  beautiful  sacred 

Bongs. 

Whyte  Brothers. 


Entered,  according  to  the  Act  of  the  Parliament  of  Canada,  in  the  year  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  eighty-five,  by  Davio  Albbbt  Wutts,  in  the  office  of  the  Minister  of  Agriculture, 
at  Ottawa. 
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SAILING  O'ER  THE  SEA. 


DUET. 

Con  SpU'ito. 


Music  by  Rrv.  I.  Baltzilij. 
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!  We're  a      happy    pili; rim  band,  Sailing    to     the    goodly   land ;  With    a 
Though  the   tempest     rages    long,  There  is  One     among   the  throng  Who  will 

When  the     mighty   billows  swell,  With  the  saved  it  shall    be    well,   Tho'  the 

Roil  •  ing  waves  shall  not  o'erwhelm.  For  we've  Jesus     at   the  helm.  And  he'll 

(  Tho'  for   man  •  y       a  -  ges  past   She  has  braved  the  stonny  blast.  She's  the 

1  Safe  a  •  mid  the  roclcs  and  snoals.  She  has     landed      many   souls.  Safe   at 

ir  Ho !  ye  sin  -  ners,  hear   to  •  day.  There  is     danger    in  your   way.    By    tho 

\  There  is  dan  -  ger   un  •  der  •  neath.  And  a  •  bove  a  storm  of  wrath,  And  the 
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CHORUS.  V 


swelling      sail     we    onward  sweep ; 
guide  the   sail  •  or    o'er  the  deep, 
breakers    roar     up  -  on  the    lea ; 
guide  us  safe  -  ly  o'er  the    sea. 
old    ship    of     Zion   as      of   yore ; 
home  on   Canaan's  hap  •  py  shore, 
chart  of    fol  -  ly    you   are   led ; 
rocks   of  destruction  Just  ahead. 


->j-+: 


5 


\  We    are  sail      ....      ing  o'er  the 
I  We   are   sailing,  sailing,  sailing,    sailing. 
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sea,  .  .  .         We     are  sail       ....       ing  o'er   the 

sail    •    ing  o'er     the  sea,      We     are  sail    .  ing,  sail  •  ing,  sail  *  ing,    sailing. 
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sail   •   ing  o'er      the  sea.      We 
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are    drifting,  drifting,     drifting,       drifting, 
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lea We     are  drift        -       ing  toward    the     lea. 

drifting  t'ward  the  lea,  We  are  drifting  drifting,  drifting,  drifting,  drifting,  t'ward  the  lea. 
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I  SHALL  SEE  JESUS  AS  HE  IS. 


John  McPiiERSoit. 


J.  McPiiERHON.    Arr.  by  E.  O.  KxciLL.. 
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1 .  When  I    reach  that  world  of  light,  Where  the  glo  •  ry    all     is    His, 

2.  When  my       wea  -  ry  journey  ends,  When  my  life-sands  cease  to  flow 

3.  Af    -    ter    crussing  death's  dark  stream.  And  I  reach  the  other  sliore, 


^^^^ 


ir. 


^ 


^^^^^mmmm.ii 


When    I    view  that  land  so  bright,  Shall  I  see  Je  -  sus  as    he      is  ? 
When    I    join    my    loving  friends,  I  shall  then  more  of  Jesus  know. 
I     will  catch  the  radiant  gleam,  Of  the  sweet  glories  there  in  store. 
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I    shall  see  Je  •  sus  as  he     is,  And    in  his  arms  I'll  sweetly  rest, 
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Sweetly  rest,    sweetly  rest,  When  I    see       Je  -  sus  as    he    is. 
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all     is    His, 
B  cease  to  flow 
!  other  shore, 
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sweetly  rest, 


I 


*^":F^^ 


A'-JU 


iz 


B  as  he  is? 
jf  Jesus  know. 
3  there  in  store. 
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SINGING  ALL  THE  DAY. 


as    he    is. 


WordB  by  Mr«.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


Muslo  by  J.  H.  Tknnit. 


1.  I    sing  of      Jesus'  wondrous  lo'^e,  His  sweet,  His  gentle,  loving  sway  ! 

2.  My  soul  with  sin  was    all  defilec'.  His  blood  has  washed  the  stain  awa) , 

3.  By  faith    I    see  the    golden  ga\:e.  Swung  by  the  angels  far  a  -  way  ; 
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My  heart  is  melted  with  the  song,  That  I'm  siugiug  all  the  day  ! 
And  now  He  owns  me  as  his  child.  So  I'm  singing  all  the  day  ! 
With  joy       I    hope  to    en  -  ter  there,  So     I'm  singing    all    the  day  ! 
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I    am  singing, 
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am  singing. 


all     the    day, 
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shining  on  my  way,  on  my  way  all  the  day ;  I    am  singing,  I  am 

all  the  day, 
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singing,  I      am  singing,    I       am  singing     all  the  day ! 

all     the    day, 
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OONSEORATION. 


Francis  Ridlkt  Havbroal. 


1  Chr.  20:  6. 


W.   J.   KiRRPATftlOK. 
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1.  Take  my  life  and  let    it    be         Con  -  se  •  crated,  Lord  to  thee  ; 

2.  Take  my  feet  and  let  them  bo        Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  thee  ; 

3.  Take  my  lips  and  let  them  be     Filled  with  mea  -  sa  -  ges  from  thee  ; 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days,     Let  them  flow  in  end  •  less  praise  ; 

5.  Take  my  will  and  make  it  thine,       It  shall   be  no  long  -  er    mine  ; 

6.  Take  my  love — my  Lord,  I  pour        At  thy  feet  its  treasure  •  store  ; 
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Take 
Take 
Take 
Take 


my  hands  and  let  them  move 
my  voice  and  let    me    sing 
my      sil  -  ver  and   my  gold, 
my      in  -  tel  -  lect  and    use 
my  heart,    it  is    thine  own, 
my  -  self,    and  I     will     be 
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At  the    impulse  of    thy  love. 

Always— on  -  ly — for  my  King. 

Not  a    mite  would  I  withhold. 

Ev'ry  pow'r    as  thou  shalt  choose. 
It  shall    be      thy  roy  -  al  throne. 
Kv  -  er,     on   -  ly,   all    for    thee. 
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'Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood. 


Cleanse  me  in  its  pur  -  i  -  fy  -  ing  flood, 
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the  precious  blood,  I^Lord,  I  give  to  thee  my 


e  healing  flood, 
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life    and      all      to     be.  Thine,  henceforth,  e    -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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W.  J.   KiRRPATRICV. 


ord  to  thee  ; 
ful for  thee ; 
gea  from  thee  ; 
id  -  less  praise  ; 
ng  -  er    mine  ; 
casure  -  store ; 
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of    thy  love, 
-for  my  King, 
d  I  withhold, 
bhou  shalt  choose, 
roy  •  al  throne, 
all    for    thee. 
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I  give  to  thee  my 


WHEN  THE  HARVEST  IS  PAST. 


8.  F.  Smith. 


H.  H.  McOranaiian. 
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1.  When  the  hnrvesc        is  past  and  the  summer     is  gone,  And  summons  and 

2.  When  the  rich  gales    of    mer  •  cy  no  long  -  er  shall  blow,  The  gospel    no 

3.  When  thu   ho  -  ly     have  gone  to  the   regions       of  peace,  To  dwell  in  the 

4.  Say,     O    sinner      that    liv  •  est  at  rest  and        secure,  Who  fearest  no 
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pray'rs  shall  be  o'er.  When  the  beams  cease  to  break  of  the  blest  Sabbath  mom.  And 
message  declare ;  Sinner,  how  can'st  thou  bear  the  deep  waitings  of  woe  ?  How 
mansions  above,  Where  their  harmony  makes,  in  the  fulness  of  bliss,  Their 
trouble  to  come.    Can     thy  spir-it  the   swellings  of      sorrow  endure,    Or 
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Je  -  BUS  invites  thee  no  more, 
suf  •  f  er  the  night  of  de  •  spair  ? 
song  to  the  Saviour  they  love, 
bear  the  im  -  pen  -  i  -  tent's  doom  ? 
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When  the  har      -      -      -     vest     is 

When    the  har  -  vest        is 
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past    ....    and  the  sum     -     -     -     mer    is  gone,    .     .     .    When  the 
past,  is  past,  and   the   summer      is      gone,         is  gone, 
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harvest    is  past  and  the  summer  is  gone,  And  Jesus  invitee  thee  no  more. 
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THERE'S  SALVATION  IN  THE  BLOOD. 


John  Fawcbtt. 


Ita.  63 :  0, 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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I.  Our  sina  on  Christ  woro  laid  ;  Ho  boro    tho      migiity   loud;    Our 

*2.  To   savo  a   world,   ho   dies  ;  Hinners,      bo  -  hold   tho  Luinb  !  To 

3.  Pur  •  don  and  peace     abound  ;  Ho  will    your  sins      forgive  ;     Sal- 

4.  Je  •  BUS,  we   look     to  tlieo  ;  VVhero  else  can    sin  •  ners  go  ?    Thy 


run   •   soni  •  price    ho  ful  •  ly      paid    In  sfoans,  and  tears,  and  blood, 

him       lift       up   your  longing    eyes ;    Seek  nier  •  cy       in      his  name, 

va     -     tion       in     his  name  is   found, — Ho   bids   tho      sin  •  ner  live, 

bound  -  less    love  shall  set    us    free    From  wretched  -  ness  and  woe. 
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messagpe  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad,  There  ia  healing  and  cleansing^  in  the  blood 

earth  abroad, 
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BLOOD. 


MY  PRECIOUS  BIBLE. 

"Tliy  word  In  a  lamp  unto  my  (uet  and  a  litfht  unto  my  path."— /*«a.  110:  105. 


A.  HorruAN. 
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E.    S.    LORIMX. 
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ilghty   load ;    Oui- 
(I   tho  Luinb  !  To 
18      forgivo ;     Sal- 
I  •  uera  go  ?    Thy 


of  tho    morning      in      itH 

in  tho     wil  •  dor  •  neaa    of 

of  a  Friend  for  •   cv  •  er 

in  itH  beau  •  ty      and    itfl 
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beau  •  ty, 
■or  •  row, 
near  mo, 
Klo  •  ry, 


Lll<o     a 
And     a 
In    tho 
When  tlic 


cleansing  in  the  blood 


God,   and  Lamp   of     Life,    my    beau  •  ti 
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ble !  thou    art   mine ! 
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I  HAVE  BEEN  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN. 
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Words  and  Melody  hj'  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Arranged  by  Ira  Ohwio  Hoffman. 
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1.  I    have  been  at      the    fountain,     at     the  won  -  der  -  (ul     fountain,  Where  the 

2.  I     am  saved,  hal  ■  ic    -    lu  -  jah  I  and    my  heart  is        re  -  joic  -  ing        In    the 

3.  I     am  peace  -  ful  -  ly        restin!,'      at    the  cross  of       the     Saviour,    Where  my 

4.  O  what  joy    and  what     rouifort   day    by     day    to        bo     drinking     From  the 

5.  On  his  faith    ful  •  ness     resting,    in      his  warm  love    con  •  fid  -  ing,         I     can 
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streams    of       bless  -  ing 
gra    -    cious     One     who 
soul         was  cleansed  from 
depths      of       love        di 
feel  no     earth  -  ly 


flow:       I 
died,    And 
sin,  Where 
vine,    And 
neud ;   Oh, 
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have    washed   my  garments     in 

who     made       a    -  tenement    by 

the     blood       is  flow  -  ing    to 

to      know     that  Je  -  sus,  who 

how     P'v.::*      the  trusting,    and 
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THIS  IS  WHY  I  LOVE  MY  JESUS. 


Ira  Orwio  Hoffman. 
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ountain,  Where  the 
lie  -  ing  In  the 
aviour,  Where  my 
rinking  From  the 
d  •  ing,         I     can 
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Rev.   EUSHA  A.   HOFFMAW. 
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I.  Would  you  know  why     I         love 
'Tia    because    my     bless  -  ed 
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Je  -  BUS    .    . 
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Je  -  BUS,  who  so 

trusting,    and  *he 

^^ 

K    r    ij  1^ 


rhite 
)und  ■ 
en  - 
hoi  • 

rest 


as 
ed 

ter 

ly 

in    ■ 


O- 


snow, 
side, 
in. 
mine ! 
deed ! 
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id  from  all  my  sin. 
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From    my  sins    has    ran 
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This    is       why  I  love  my 

This    is       why  I  love  my  Je-sus,  This  is 
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Je        •        •        sus,  This  is    why  I  love  him  so.  He  a  - 

why  I  love  him  so.  This  is    why    I  love  my  Jesus,  This  is    why  I  love  him  so,  He  has 
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toned  for  my  transgres    •    sions,  He  has  washed  me  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow, 

pardoned  my  transgressions.  He  has  pardoned  ni}'  transgressions,He  has  washed  me,  He  has  made 

I  me  white  as  snow. 
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2  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  the  blood  of  Jesus 
Fully  sdves  and  cleanses  me. 

3  Wo  lid  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

W  hy  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  amid  temptation. 
He  supuorts  and  strengthens  me. 


4  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  in  every  conflict 
Jesus  gives  me  victory. 

5  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 

Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  my  friend  and  Saviour 
He  will  ever,  ever  be. 
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ABUNDANTLY  ABLE  TO  SAVE. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Who  •  ev  •  er 

2.  Who  -  ev  •  er 
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eth  the  message  of 
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One, 
God, 

sin, 
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Who  -  eV  -  er  be  - 
And  trusts  in  the 
And     opens    his 
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liev     •     eth     on    God's    on  -  ly     Son, 

Eow'r        of      the    soul-cleansing     blood, 
eart        for     the    Lord  to  come     in, 


A  free  and  a  per 
A  full  and  e  -  ter 
A      present      and  per 
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va  -  tion  shall  have, 
demption  shall  havo, 
va  •  tion  shall  have. 


For  he  is  a  -  bun  •  dant  ■  ly  a  -  ble  to  save. 
For  he  is  both  a  •  ble  and  willing  to  save. 
For      Jesus         is      rea  •     dy  this   moment  to    save. 
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My  brother,  the    Mas      -       •      ter    is    calling  for    thee ;  His  grace  and  his 

Brother,  the  Master    is  come  and  is    calling   for  thee, 
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mer       -       •      cy  are  wondrously     free ;  His  blood  as  a    ran     -     som   for 

Brother,  his  grace  and  his  mercy  are  wondrouslj-  free.  Brother,  his  blood  as  a 
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ABUNDANTLY  ABLE  TO  SAYE— Continued. 
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1,    And  trusts  in  the 
And     opens    his 
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sinners    he  gave,  And  he    is    a  -  bun      -     -    dantly  able  to     save, 

ransom    for  sinners  he  gave,  And  he  is  abundantly     able  to     save, 
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flIS  PROMISE  I  RECEIVE. 

John  3 :  16. 


R.  E.  HcDSOir. 


a     per     -     feet  sal- 

e  ■  ter      -     nal    re- 

and  per     -     feet  sal- 
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a  -  ble  to  save, 
willing  to  save, 
moment  to    save. 
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1.  Come,  0 

2.  Let    an 
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my       God,     the       promise    seal,    This    mountain,  sin,     remove ; 
ger,      sloth,    de   •    sire  and  pride,  This    moment      be      subdued ; 
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Fine. 


Now  in        my        wait  -  ing      soul 
Be  cast     in     -     to       the      crim 
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re  -  veal       The     vir  -  tue      of      thy    love, 
son    tide        Of       my  Re  -  deem  -  er'a  blood. 
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His  grace  and  his 
thee. 


Z>.  S.   come    to        him,     I         tru8t 
CHORUS. 
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Brother,  his  blood  as  a 
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Bv '"  faith,    by    faith    in     Je  •  bus'    blood, 
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His  promise       I      re  •  ceive ;      I 
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8  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 
My  present  Saviour  thou  ! 
In  all  the  confidence  of  hope 
I  claim  the  blessing  now. 


'Tis  done ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save, 

With  full  salvation  bless ; 
Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have,, 

And  spotless  love  and  peace. 
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I  WILL  TELL  JESUS. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 
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Ev  -  en  the  humblest,  Jesus  will  welcome,  Ev'ry  low  whisperfindshimnigh. 
Surely  my  Saviour  waiteth  to   near  it,  Ev'ry  sweet  secret  He  shall  know. 
Still  I'll  run  to  Him,  tell  Him  the  story.  Ask  Him  to  keep  from  harm  and  fear. 
Others  may  love  me,  Je  -  sus  can  save  me,  Jesus  will  hear  me  when  I  cry. 
Still  I'll  return  and  tell    it    to  Je  -  sus,  Ask  Him  to  keep  me  ev'ry  day. 
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I    will  tell  Je- sus,  I    will  tell  Je-sus,  He   ismyfriend,mySaviour,King, 
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I    will  tell  Je-sub,    1    will  tell  Je-sus,  I    will  tell  Je-sus    ev-'ry  thing  ! 
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1.  I've     a  dear  Saviour,  ready     to   listen,  Bending  to  hear  me  from  on  high, 

2.  When  I    am  joyous  in  the  glad  sunshine,  I  will  tell  Him  who  loves  me  so, 

3.  When  I'm  in  danger,  when  I'm  in  darkness, Tempted  to  think  no  Helper  near, 

4.  Trou-ble  and  sorrow  drive  me  to  Jesus,  Whom  DesideHim.onearthjhavel? 
6.      If     I  am  tempted,  If      I  distrust  Him,  If  I  for  •  get  and  go  a-stray. 
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!l3    WILL  YOU  BE  WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD? 


Lucy  J.  Rider. 
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nwho  loves  me  so, 
ink  no  Helper  near, 
m,  on  earth,  have  I? 
t  and  go  a-8tray. 
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1.  List,  the       Spirit     calls    to   thee,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  ? 

2.  Sin  -  ner,    now  this  blessing  claim,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  ? 

3.  He     can    wash  you  white  as  snow,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  ? 

4.  Je  •  BUS  drank  that  cup    for    all,    Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  ? 
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isper  finds  him  nigh. 
;ret  He  shall  know, 
from  harm  and  fear, 
r  me  when  I  cry. 
sp  me  ev'ry  day. 
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Je    •  8US     died 

Through  the     dear 

And  the    wit 

Don't  re  •  ject 


to  make    you    free,  Will  you  be  washed  in  tife  blood? 

Re-deem-er's   name.  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood? 

ness  you    may  know.  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood? 

the  Spir  •  it's     call,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood? 


Par      -  don 

Claim  him 

You  can 

Grace  is 
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will      be     giv  -  en,  Cleans  •  ing  you      for    hea  -  ven, 

as     your  Sav  -  iour,         He  can  save     for     ev  -    er, 

know    this     hour               Of  his  sav  -    ing    pow  -  er 

all        a- bound -ing,       Joy  thro'  heaven  re -sound -ing 
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,my  Saviour,King, 
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■Will  you        be     washed.     Washed 

Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 


in     the  blood  of   the    Lamb  ? 
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Will  you  be    washed,  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ? 

Will    you    be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
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FAv:;r  J.  Crosby. 


JUST  PROM  THE  FOUNTAIN. 

"The  washing  of  regeneration."— Ti^  8:6. 
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1.  Just  from  the    fountain— and  now     we    can    sing,    Happy,      0        happj'      in 

2.  Just  from  the    fountain— 'twas  sweet  to    be  there,  Saved  through  the  merits      of 
8.  Just  from  the    fountain      of      mercy      are      we,      Happy,      O         happy      in 
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.Je  •  sus! 
Je  •  sus; 
Je  •  sus! 


Just    from    the    brink      of       the        life  •   giv 
Ank   •  iiig    the      aid       of       His       Spir   -   it 
Sin    ■   ner,    the      foun  -  tain       is       flow  -  ing 


ing  spring, 

in  prayer, 
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Hap  •   py,       O        hap  -   py        in    Je    -    sus! 

Hold  «   Ing     com  ■  mun  -  ion      with  Je   -    sus.     Gone  is      our    bur  •  den.   He 

Come     and       be       hap  •   py        in    Je    •    sus. 
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Now    in      the     fullness     of    joy  we  can  say,    Happy,  0    happy    in     Je  -  sus. 
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TELL  IT  TO  JESUS. 


Mait.  14:12. 


IS.  S.  lAKNm. 


^^^ 


■T- 


l 


^- 


0         happj'      In 

igh  the  merits      of 

O        happy      in 


iv  •  ing  spring, 
it  in  prayer. 
\g       for      thee, 


£ 


^ 


^^^ 


^ 


I 


It    bur  •  den,   He 
# « ^_ 


■+- 


i=^ 


IE3^ 


J     ^    -^-.zizd 


t    of 

the    d 

ay; 

8 

F 

1          '' ' 

m-i. 

/ 

/ 

feffl^ 


^-j-'  J  »  J^ 


^t* 


Are  yo\t  weary,  are  you  heavy- hearted?  Tell  it 
Do  the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  unhidtlcn?  Tell  it 
Do  you  fear  the  gath'rinj  clouds  of  sorrow?  Tell  it 
Are    you    troubled   at  the  thought  of   dying?  Tell   it 
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Jesus, 
Jesus, 
Jesus, 
Jesus, 
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Tell 
Tell 
Tell 
Tell 


it  to  Je  -  BUS.  Are  you  grieving  o  •  ver  joys  de  •  part  •  ed? 

it  to  Je  -  sus.  Have  you  sins  tluit  to  nuin's  eye  are  hidden? 

it  to  Je  -  sus.   Are  you  anxious  whatshall  be  to  •  morrow? 

it  to  Je  -  sus.  For  Christ's  coining  Kingdom  arc  you  sighing? 
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Tell 
Tell 
Tell 
Tell 


it 
it 
it 
it 


to 
to 
to 
to 


Je  -  sus 

Je  •  sus 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 


a  -  lone, 
a  -  lone, 
a  -  lone, 
a  •  lone. 


Tell     it       to        Je  -  sus, 
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Tell    it    to    Je-sus,  He 
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a  friend  well   known :  You  have  no  other 
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such    a     friend  or      broth  er.  Tell    it        to    Je 
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IS  IT  THERE.  WRITTEN  THERE  ? 
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"Wn.ten  In  the  Lamb's  Book  of  Life."— i?e«.  21:27. 


Wordi 


J.  E.  Ranri.«(,  D.D 


E.  S.   LOBRNZ. 


1.1     do  not  oak  for  tlie  pride  of  earth,  lor  the  pride  of  wealth  or  the  pride  of  birth ; 

2.  I     do  not  ask    for    a  glorious  nnnic,  That  is  written  hitrh  on  the  scroll  of  fame ; 

3.  I     do  not  ask  that  my  earthly  life  Should  be  free  from  burdens  and  cares  and  strife ; 

4.  I'd  give  up  all  that  I  hope  below,  All  that  time  ca.i  give,  or  the  world  bestow ; 


J_/_./J_j^^-. 


ilRE? 


JESUS  NOW  IS  PASSING  BY. 


27. 


R.  E.  HiTBaoN. 


E.  S.  LORBNS. 
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'jjL    Words  and  inusi'j  by  Luke  18 :  37. 


th  or  the  pride  of  birth ; 
on  the  scroll  o(  fame ; 
■dens  and  cares  and  strife ; 
B,  or  the  world  bestow ; 


1.  Come,  wea-ry 

2.  Oh!  why   de 

3.  He  waits    to 


sin-ner,  to  the  cross  ;  The  Saviour  bids  you  come ;  Come, 
lay  your  long  retu-m  ?  The  Spirit  gently  pleads ;  Cokjc 
fir    your  soul  with  joy.  And  all  your  sins  forgive ;  His 


M^^ 


^^^. 


^^ 


,  ihft  my  name  is  there, 
s,  in     theboolc   divine. 
',     I    may  surely  linow. 
I  and  take  me  home. 
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trust  -  ing  in  his    precious  blood ;  Wait  not — there  still  is  room, 

to      the  cross  whereon    for  you    The  dy  -  ing       Saviour  bleeds, 

love    for  you  no  tongue  can  tell ;  Oh !  trust  his  grace  and  live  ! 
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letha'jmy  name  is  there! 
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is  pass-ing     by,  pass-ing,   by,   pass-ing      by, 
so    ver  -  y    nigh,   ver  -  y    nigh,  ver  -  y     nigh, 


WHO  WILL  HEAR  ? 


T.  r.  O'Kanii., 


ff^mmmi^^^^ 


1.  There's   a  tide     of       angulNh    rolli  From  three  hundred        million    loula,  And      a 

2.  Ye      for  whom  the     Saviour    died,   In  ivbopp  hearts  hiu    words    abide,      Hear    hi« 

3.  When    wo  thinlc  how    Je  •  hud    came    Or  <98     to     bear  our  shame ;  How  he 
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cry  comes  o'erthedecpOf  avoicethatwillnotslcep,  Till  each  Christian  heart  is  ntirred.And  sal 

tender,  earnest  plea,  "Ye  have  done  it  not  to  mo;"  Oh,  no  more  mav  this  be  Huid,  That  in 

bade  us  go  and  teach,  To  the  world  the  gospel  preach;  From  the  heathen  in  his  night,  Can  wt 


I 


5= 


fa5 


m 


M 


i 


H' 


F^^ 


^-n^-n 


^— 


tb»±5 


/CN 


^ 


w — r 


vation's  sa  -  cred  word,  Full  and  free,  full  and  free,  Bears  glad  tidings  o'er  the  sea. 
vain  the  heathen  plead  I  Still  they  wuit,  still  they  wait,  Just  outside  salvation's  gate, 
then  withhold    our    mite?  He  who  sends,  he  who  sends,     to    the  Lord  ^  portion  lends 
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CHORUS. 
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Who     will  hear?  Who     wiU    hear?  Who      wlU 

Who      will    hear?  Who  will  hear? 
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D.S. 


feSE^^fe^ 
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send     the     gos  -  pel  light,  Full     of  cheer,  full  of  cheer?  Who  will  send  the  gospel  light? 
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T.  r.  O'Eand 


lilllon    loula,  And      a 
rdH    abide,      Hear    hi* 
ar  our  shame;  How  he 
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WHO  WILL  ILEAR9—C<mtHm«d, 
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Who  will  helpdi8pclthoirnighi?Who  will  hearf  who  will  hear?  May  we  toll  them  help  In  noar. 
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B.  A.  HomiAir. 


GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME  I 

Pta.  OS: 4.  Rhv.  J.  H.  Stocstoit. 


lian  heart  is  Rtirred,  And  Bal 
may  this  be  naid,  That  in 
eathen  in  his  night,  Can  w< 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  the  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried. 

2.  I     am       so     won-droua-ly  saved  from  sin ;  Jesus    so  sweetly  abides   within, 

3.  C!ome  to      this  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet ;  Humble  your  soul  at  the  Saviour's  feet ; 
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glad  tidings  o'er  the  sea. 
Qutside  salvation's  gate, 
ihe  Lord  ^  portion  lends 
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de    salvation's  gate.    ]|                VP  v 

.ord  ^  portion  lend,  |  ^.^^j^SS       __. , j  |-.-^^„ 


There    to     my    heart  was  the  blood    applied,    Olo  -  ry  to         his  name  t 

Saves    me  each    moment,  and  keeps  me  clean ;  Olo  •  ry  to         his  name  t 

Plunge  in      to  •  day,    and    be  made  complete,    Glo  -  ry         to        his  name  I 
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lo  win  hear? 


Who      will 
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D.S.    Now    U     my  heart     i«     the  blood  ap-plied,  QI9  •  ry 
CHORUS. 
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viU  send  tiie  gospel  light? 
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Glo    -    ry       to     bis      name  I 
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Glo  •  ry      to      his     name! 
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THE  BLESSED  FEAST. 


"Come,  for  ftll  things  Are  now  ready."— Luiirt  14:17. 
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Kan  NT 


Fannt  J.  Crohby. 


W.    U.    DOANR. 


^^mfi^Friw^mm 


1.  Come,  poor  sinner,     to    the  bloseed,  blessed  feast,  0  hear  the  call — thy 

2.  Art  thou  weary,  would'st  thou  lay  thy  weight  aside?  Then  rest  thee  here,  the 

3.  Come  to     Jesus,   und  thy  burden  He  will  bear,  The  feast  is  spread,  lift 
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Saviour's    call ;  Haste  to  meet   him      he 

cross      is  near  ;  See  where  Je  -  sus       thy 

up    thy  head  ;  Come,  and  rest  thee    in 


i 


will  welcome  thee  his  cuest, 

Redeemer  bled  and  died, 

the  Saviour's  gentle  care, 
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D.S.    Come  to 
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is  ivaiting,   waiting  now  ; 
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REFRAIN. 
Fine.  i^ 


It^ 


0      rejoice,  there's  room  for  all. 

Come  and  taste  his    mer  -  cy  here. 

By      his  love  thou  shalt  be     fed. 
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Who  ■  so  -  ev  -  er  will    in  that 
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Come,    0  come,  there^a  room  for  all 
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feast     may   share,  In     our  Father's   house  there     is  bread   to   spare  ; 
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Fannt  J.  CROsr.Y 


14:17. 


t,  0  hear  the  call — thy 
Then  reat  thee  here,th« 
rhe  feast  isBpread,  lift 
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EVERMORE. 


Jso.  R.  SmWKT. 


1.  Ttiey    are    looking    down    up  -  on     ui     from  tho  hat-tlcmentit 

'2.  Tln'y  have  ('on(|iierod   In      thu    bat  •  tie     and  tho  ratie  tht'y 

a.  They    ore    lookinu;    down    U|>  •  on      ub,— our  bt'Iove<l    are       Icmkinif  down^VVo  have 

watchtntf,  they  are     waitlnif,    and  the  time  will    not 


4.  They    are 


of  lifirht,  Happy 
nobly     run,  Of  tnclr 


bo  long  Till  we 
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elcome  thee  hia  cueat, 
jmer  bled  and  died, 
viour'a  gentle  care. 
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Je  -  HUH ;    In     the 


|fc£=i 


^=£=:^ 
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aoulR    now    at    home  with  Je  -  huh  ;    In     the  blood  of      his       atone  -  ment    they  have 

faith     not     a      link      in     broken ;  Thro'  the  might  of     him  that  loved  them  life    e- 

friends    in    that    roy  -  al    ar  -  my ;    At     the  hand    of  their  Re  •  deem  -  ur   they  re- 

meet     by     the    ciyH  -  tal    riv  •  er,  There  to  praise  our  Lord  and     Saviour      in      a 


!  ^  ii^.  ^        \        \        ^  N        S        S        ..         .  -'^'»«- 
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iting,   waiting  now  ; 
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wosh'd  their  garments  white.  And  they  rest  with  him  in 

ter  ■  nal    tney  have  won,  And  they  rest  with  him  in 

ceived     a       star  -  ry  crown,  And  they  rest  with  him  in 

nev   •  er    end  -  ing  song.    There  to  rest  with  him  in 


glo  •  ry 
glo  -  ry 
glo  -  ry 
glo  ■  ry 


■sf-»- 


ev  ■  er  -  more, 
ev  •  er  -  more, 
ev  -  er  -  more. 
ev  •  er  •  more. 
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er  •  more. 
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GOING  HOME  REJOICING. 


^— ^ 


JNO   R.    SWRMfBT. 
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1.  We    are    go  -  ing    home     re-joic-ing,  Where  our  Father's  dwelling  standa,  We  are 

2.  We    are    go  -  ing      in         a       ves  -  sel  That    we    know  ia  firm  and  strong :  'Tis  the 

3.  We    are    go  •  ing    home     re-joic-ing;  Praise  the  Lord.we're  going  home!  Wherefor 


^^idih^^^^^ 


^s 
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^-f^ 
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:^ 


i^^SOgif:;:! 
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go  -  ing  home    re  -  Joic  -  ing,      To      a    house    not  made  with  hands ;  We      are 
good  old    ship    of       Zi  •  on      That  has  stood  the  storm  so     long ;  Ck>untles8        tj 
eT  •  er     and    for  -  ev  -  er,     With  the     Sar-iour     we    shall  roam ;  Clad     in 
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?^ 


go  -  ing       home     to      Je  -  sus,    WTio  redeemed    us    with    his  blood,  Hal  -  le 
mil-Iions  it        has    anchored.   And    will    anchor     mil  •  lions  more.   In    the 

robes  that       he      has  brought  us, — Precious  garments     of      his  grace, — We  shall 


-A 


V.  Jv  ^  » :  ^  ^    jv  ^  ♦  ♦ 


^^ 


lu  -  jah !  hal  -  le 
port  of  life  e 
see      him       in        his 


^           -■           -      -    •       w           w         ~9  ^ 

lu  -  jah !       Soon  we'll  cross    the      swell  -  ing  floo<l. 

ter  -  nal,        On        the  bright,  ce    •    les  -    tial  shore.     ' 

glo  -    ry,        And        behold       him     face        to  face.     • 
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CHORUS. 
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Soon  we'll  cross  the     swelling    flood    of     the    Jordan,     And    the  happy,   happy, 
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3  All 
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Jno  R.  Swsbnbt, 


GOING  HOME  REJOICING  — Continued. 


U^\ 


'8  dwelling  stands,  We  are 
is  firm  and  strong :  'Tis  the 
're  going  home !  Wherefor 


;  with  hands;  We      are 

a  so     long  ;  Ck>untle8s 

shall  roam ;  Clad     in 
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th  his  blood,  Hal  -  le 
il  -  lions  more.  In  the 
his  grace,— We  shall 


HALLELUJAH  1   I  AM  FREE. 
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Rbv.  B.  C.  Otlhr. 
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,    ( Now  the  chains  of      sin     are      broken, 

■  1  Christ  the  word    of    power   has     spoken, 
2  J  Soon  as        I     by     faith    received  him, 

■  1    In  the     moment     I        believed  him. 


I      am  free, 
Un  -  to   me. 
Fled  the  night, 
Came  the  light. 


I  m   free 
to      me, 
the  night ; ) 

"ight;; 


:•■} 


id    the  happy,  happy. 


me ;  Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah  I    hal    -     le  -  lu  -  jah  !     I 


3  All  the  fetters  that  oppressed  me, 
Now  are  riv'n,  are  riv'n  ; 
With  his  precious  love  he  blessed  m«, 
This  to  nae  is  hear'D. 


4  I  will  tell  the  wondrous  story 
Of  his  grace  and  lore ; 
He  has  filled  my  soul  with  glorjr, 
Praiije  the  Lord  above  ! 


» 


i 


«4 


KNEELING,  PLEADING,  WAITING. 


"Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross."  -Co/.  1  26. 
Tate  &  Brady.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


kneeling,    pleading,  waiting     to      be  saved ;  I    am    kneeling,  I    am 

at      the  cross, 

&:S-£:r T-- ^ 
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pleading,  There  I'm  kneeling,    pleading,    waiting  to     be    saved 

at      the  cross, 
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JESUS  IS  WAITING -TO  SAVE. 


Words  and  music  by 


E.   O.   EXOKLL. 


wert  ev  -  er 
in    an  •  per 

me  from  thy 
again     ob 


kind ; 

view ; 

sight ; 

tain, 
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1,  \^hy    do  you    linger      in  darkness  so  long  ?    Je  •  bus 

2.  Leave  the  br     "        '  ' 


V 

^  is    waiting  to     save! 

iroad  road  and  the  narrow  way  choose,  Jesus     is    waiting  to     save ! 

3.  Time  will  not  lin  •  ger,  how  soon  we  must  go !    Je  •  sns    is    waiting  to     save  I 

4.  Je  •  BUS  is    calling,  " Oh,  come  unto    me!"    Je  -  sus    is    waiting  to    -save! 

5.  While  we  are  praying,    oh,  stay  not  a  -  way  !    Je  -  sus    is    waiting  to     save ! 

save  you  now  f 
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•nted  mercy        find. 

right  mind  re  -    new. 

-  er  -  last  •  ing  flight. 

iting  soul     maintain. 
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Have  you  not  friends  in  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  throng  ?  Jesus 
An  •  gels  are  longing  to  tell  the  glad  news,  Jesus 
Why  turn  away,  and  to  Je  -  sus  say  no?  Jesus 
Par  -  don  is  purchased,  salva  •  tion  is  fiee ;  Jesus 
Gome    to  him  now,  not  a    moment    de   •   lay  ;      Jesus 
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is 
is 
is 
is 


waiting 
waiting 
waiting 
waiting 
waiting 


to  save ! 
to  save ! 
to  save  1 
to  save  1 
to    save ! 

save  you  now  I 
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at     the   cross. 
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CHORUS. 
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I      Come    to    him    now,  dome  to    him    now,    Je 


m^ 


waiting 


to    save ! 

save  you  now ! 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  LIGHT. 

John  1 : 9. 
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J  AS.    R.    SlTHUBr. 
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1.  The  Lord 

2.  The  Lord 
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is 
is 


<:^-* 


1=3 


my  light,  then  why  should  1  fear,  By  day    and  by     nighi     his 
my  light  1  tho'  clouds  may  arise,  Faith,  stronger  thau  sight,  look; 
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pres  -  ence 
up        thro' 
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IS    near;    He     is      my 
the  skies,  Where  Je  •  sus 
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sal  -  va  -  tion  from  sor  -  row  and  sin.  This 
for  -  ev  -  er       in    glo  -  ry  doth  reign ;  Then 


k 
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8  The  Lord  is  my  light,  the  Liord  is  my  strength, 
I  know  in  his  might  I'll  conquer  at  length ; 
My  weakness  in  mercy  he  covers  with  pow'r, 
And  walking  by  faith  I  am  sared  every  hour. 


4  The  Lord  is  my  light,  my  all  and  in  all, 
There  \<^  in  his  >*ig'\t  no  darkness  at  all ; 
He  is  my  Redeemer,  my  Saviour  and  Kin^,   i 
'A'lth  saints  and  with  angels  his  praises  I  am;  'w 
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and  by     nighi     his 
ger  thau  sight,  look; 
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GATHERING  HOME. 

Rev.  20:12. 


RjtT.    I.    BAIVMBLb. 
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1.  We'll  all  gather  home  in  the  morning,  On  the  banks  of  the  bright  jasper 
2*  We'll  all  gather  home  in  the  morning,  At  the  sound  of  the  great  jubi- 
3.  We'll  all  gather    home    in    the  morning,  Our  blessed  Redeemer  to 


h-h 


f 


8or  -  row  and  sin.  This 
jlo  -  ry  doth  reign  ;  Then 


?=?=?= 
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f=^ 
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^^^^ 


sea  ;  We'll  meet  all  the  good  and  the  faithful ;  What  a  gath'ring  that  will  be  I 
lee;  We'll  all  gather  home  in  the  morning;  What  a  gath'ring  that  will  be! 
see ;  We'Umeetwiththefriendsgonebeforeus ;  What  a  gath'ring  thatwillbe  I 


E£ 


liord  18    my 

Lord  is  my  hght,    The 
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What 
What 


a 
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gath      -      'ring, 
gath  -  'ring  that 


gath         -  'ring, 

will     be,     that  will  be.    What  a 
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gfexriTt=1 
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ny  sonj^,  B> 

and  my  song,  Bj 


4= 


:3^ 


fc 


=^^ 


v^- 


^ 


$^:t 
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:i: 


gath'ring      that  will  be  ! 


^fag 
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What  a  gath    -     'ring, 
that    will  be  !  While  the  angels  sing,  we'll 
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leads  me     a  -  lon^ 


H h &- 


^~ 
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ht,  my  all  and  in  all, 
[t  no  darkness  at  all ; 
r,  my  Saviour  and  King, 
ith  angels  his  praises  I  sin 


— ©- 


bfe^^^M 


gath 
all       gath 


'ring,  What 
er    home ; 
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gath  -  'ring    that     will    be  ! 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING  YOU  NOW. 


J.  M.  Whttk. 
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fe^^^^^^^^^S^ 
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1.  Why    do    you  wait     a       con  -  ven  •  i  -  ent    day?       Je  -  sua      is 

2.  Days  have  gone  by,    and    the  months  and  the  years,        Je  •  bus      is 
8.  Darkness      is    deep'ning,  and    oh,    'tia      so    late  1       Je  •  bus      is 


^ 


i 


#■  3^    ■»•    •»- 


^ 


^^^^ 


^ 


ts^ta^ 


I 


^m 


#T- 


-?— ^ 


call  •  ing  you  now ; 
call  •  ing  you  now ; 
call  -  ing    you    now ; 


Why  do  you  turn  from  his  pleadings  a- 
Joys  have  de  •  ])art  -  ed  and  sorrow  a- 
What    if     the    Spir  -  it      left    you     to    your 
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i^ 
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I 
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way?  Jesus     is     calling      you    now. 

pears,         Jesus     is     calling      you    now. 
fate?  Jesus     is     calling      you    now. 


: ;  /  ;  ; 


^ 


I 


£& 


1 1. 


He  stands  at  the  door  of  your 
The  promise  you  made  him  was 
Escape     for     thy     life,    tar  •  ry 


^^ 
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V- 


s 


-^-v 


^^ 


lEHJt. 
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I 


te^ 


3 


*=^-: 


:^-l-^:BEfe^ 


S 


heart    just  now.  The  dews    of 
nev    -    er    kept,  When  down  by 
net,        O      soul,  Es  -  cape    for 


-h 


-h 


the 
the 
thy 


morning;    are       on  his  brow ; 

grave-side  you  mourned    and  wept ; 
life,  you  may    miss         the    goal ; 


^->-/  I  I 
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He  is  there  waiting  and  calling  you  now ;  O 
Turn  to  him  now  and  his  free  grace  accept ;  0 
And  if  you  miss  it,  what  horrors,  O  soul !  0 


will  you  not  come  to  him  now? 
will  you  not  come  to  him  now? 
will  you  not  come  to  him    now  ? 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING  YOU  NOW-Continued. 


J.  M.  Whytk. 


i;   CHORUS. 


day  ?       Je  •  sua      is 

years,        Je  ■  sua      is 

late  t       Je  -  bus      is 


^m 


OJiUS.  N      N      N    N 


:^^^^^^^ 


Will    you  not  come  to  him  now? 

Come  to    him  now,  come,      just  now. 


U 


t^. 
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t± 


Will  you  not  trust  in    him  now? 

right 


s=* 


=t5: 


)m  his  pleadings  a- 
d  and  sorrow  a- 
b      left    you     to    your 


^=2: 


± 


r- 

Just  now, 

now  ?     Come  to  him  now, 


^^^^1 


right  now,  O  hear  him,  he's  calling    you    now. 

tmst  in  him  now. 


-^— ^ 


^^ 


at  the  door  of  your 
ise  you  made  him  was 
or     thy     life,    tar  -  ry 
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CHRIST,  THE  SOLID  ROCK. 

Arr.  by  J.  M.  Why  ".. 


^^^^^^^m 


are       on  his  brow; 

you  mourned    and  wept ; 
may    miss         the    goal ; 


^^ 


■,  j  My  hope   is  built    on     nothing     less  Than    Jesus'  blood  and    righteousness. 

'  (   I    dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame.  But    wholly  lean    on    Je  -  sus'  name. 

o  ]  When  darkness  seemst  to  veil  his     face,     I     rest    on  his     un-changing  grace ;  | 

^  (    In    ev  •  'ry  high  atd     stormy    gale,    My    anchor  holds  with  -  in    the  vole, 


4^: 


On  ChHst.  the  sol -id     rock  ,  1    stand,  AU  oth  -  er  ground  is      sinking    sand. 


r' 


^ 


»t  come  to  him  now? 
)t  come  to  him  now? 
>t  come  to  him    now  ? 


CHORUS. 


±=Z 


fe#fe^^^g^ai3iia^ 


On  Christ,  the  .  sol  -  id     rock    I    stand.  All    oth  -  er  ground  is       sinking    sand. 


m 


i—i/  l/~^ 


ilHis  oath,  his  covenant,  and  his  blood, 
BSupport  me  in  the  sinking  flood  ; 
^When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
;|He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


4  And  when  the  last  dread  trump  shall  sound, 
O,  I  shall  then  in  hini  be  found ; 
Dressed  in  his  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 


I'\ 
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RING  ON,  SWEET  BELLS. 


J.    M.    WllTTK. 


1.  Far    o'er    the  wold  white  rests  the  inow,  Right  mer  -  ri  -  ly   the  swells  Float 


2.  On    them  who    journej'd  from    a  -  far,   The    prophets    and  the  seer!*,   One 

3.  The     glorious       tidings       from    a  •  bove  The    heav'nly    harpers  brought,  The 

4.  The     glorious     radiance    from    the    star  Do-sccnd-ed     on    the  seers,  Where 
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±-tz 
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-"^ 


Pi 


k^ 


^i 


f-J-sLi 


^i 


on  the  air  with  breath  of  prayer  Of  happy  Christmas  bells, 
bright  star  shone,  type  of  the  dawn  That  crowns  the  endless  years, 
sweet     release,      the      blessed  peace.  That    all    their     music    fraught. 

si  -  lent,        solemn    midnight  kept.  The        promise      of    the    years. 


if     f     J     J 
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--t- 


^ 
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Ring  on       sweet  bells,    Ring  on    sweet  bells, 

Rin^  on  sweet  bells,  ring    in  the  chime,  ring   on  sweet  bells  ring     in    the  chime, 
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f=f 
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i!fi 


ifct 


-tS*- 


t 
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1==f 


fe- 
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Ring    on    bells,      ring    on  bells  ring    on    bells.        Ring    on 


bells, 


m 


Urn 
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^ 


? 


^ 


:«^ 


^ 


ring  on        sweet  bells,      Ring       in     thy         chime. 

ring    on  sweet  bells,  ring      in    the  chime,  ring       in     thy  chime,  thy    chime. 
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■iS- 


f=F^ 
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?^ 
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ring    on    bells, 


ring    on 


bells,    ring       in    thy  chime,  thy    chime, 


^^ 


-^- 


^a 


Ring  on       sweet  bells,      ring  on       sweet  bells, 

Ring     on  sweet  bells,  ring    in     the  chime,  ring  on  sweet  bells,  ring  in     the  chime 
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,1.    M.    WllTTK. 


RING  ON,  SWEET  BEULS— Continued. 
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ri  -  ly    the  swells  Float 
ts    and  the  seer.",  One 
y    harpers  brought,  The 
d     on    the  seers,  Where 


e^ 


^'- 


:£ie; 
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jEtl^r^ 


ring  on      sweet        bells,  Of    all    the    happy  rhnstmOS  time, 

ring  on  sweet  bells,  ring  in  the  chime,  Of    all    the    happy  Chrlstmaa  time. 

£    t: 

!         I  - 


4-^ 
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f=F 


^Pi 


Of    all     the    happy    Christmas  time. 


1=1^ 


hristmas   bells, 
endless     years, 
music    fraught. 
of    the    years. 

"  1  " 

,_    J  ■ 

L_ — s_. 

•        • 

TAKE  ME  AS  I  AM. 


Rbv.  J.  H.  Stocktow. 


■  r 


t: 


'\±^ 


=g= 


1.  Je  -  sua,  my  Lord,    to    thee  I  cry.     Unless  thou  help  me      I    must    die ; 

2.  Helpless     I        am,    and  full  of  guilt,  But  yet    for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt, 

8.    I  thirst,  I       long    to  know  thy  love.  Thy  full    salva  -  tion       I  would  prove  ;: 

4.  If    thou  hast  work  for     me  to     do.   In -spire  my  will,  my  heart    re  -  new, 

5.  And  when  at     last    the  work  is  done.  The    bat -tie  o'er,  the    vie -fry    won. 


bells, 


n    sweet 

ells  ring     in    the  chime, 


^t3L 
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^gg^a^^' 


Ring    on 


bells,  ^ 
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i^ 


=g 
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thy         chime, 
thy  chime,  thy    chime. 


T 


3|=« 


4-^ 


^ 


« # 


K     1       S       I       .  Pine. 


Oh,  bring  thy  free    sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as  I 

And  thou  can'st  make  me  what  thou  wilt.  But  take  me  as  I 

But  since    to  thee    I        can  -  not  move,  Oh,  take  me  as  I 

And  work  both  in  and      by    me,    too.  But  take  me  als  I 

Still,  still  my  cry  shall     be       a  -  lone,  Oh,  take  me  as  I 


am ! 
am ! 
am ! 
am ! 
am  ! 
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J^ 
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thy  chime,  thy    chime, 


^S 


on        sweet  bells, 

;  bells,  ring  in     the  chime' 


belk, 


D.S.  bring  thy  free  sal  •  va  ■  tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as 
REFRAIN. 


am! 


D.S. 


r-t^ 


Take  me    aa       I 
Take  me,  take    me 


m 


am, 
as      I    am. 


Take  me  as  I 

Take  me,    lake   me 


am :  Oh, 

as    I    am; 


l^f^^ff=ffe 


m 
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ONE  THING  THOU  LAOKEST. 


Gomo,  take  up  thy  croHs,  aiui  Hollow  mo."  -Mark  10;'21. 
Rbv.  W.  0.  CuaiiiHO. 


May  be  uned  ag  a  solo. 


W.    H.    DOANM 


^^^^i 


1.  He  came    in     his      beauty,  strenifth  and  pride  ;  No  stain  on  his  fair  young  brow 

2.  He  turned  from  the  Saviour's  trracious      call,  Though  sad,  unre  -  pentant    still ; 

3.  O    fair    was    the  grace  that  marked  his  life,  But  cold  was  his  heart  with  -  in ; 

4.  0    had     he      o  •  beyed  that  Saviour's  voice,  What  Joy  and  what  bliss  uu  •  told 


'r 


In      a  life  that  was  pure  from  guile  as  this.  Was  there  aught  that  was  lacking  nov 
He  had  worshiped  his  glittering  heap  of  gold,  And  he  loved  not  the  Master's  will. 
For  he  knew  not    the  Joy  and  calm  repose    Of  a  soul  that  was  cleansed  from  sin 
But  he  cast  from  his  hands  that  priceless  crown,  For  the  world  and  its  shining  gold 


PS 


^^^i^-- 


£ 
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iSS 


REFRAIN. 


1  ^  ^  i^^T 


all        thou  hast.     And  come,  follow  me,  fol  -  low      me. 

one  thing  thou  lackest,  leave  all  that  thou  hast,  and  come,  follow  me.^  _ 

tit: 


gs^ma^g^ 


>  ^ 


?     [^     ^ 


liitt 


v'-V-^- 


I 


:est. 

rk  10:21. 


W.    H.    DOANM 


A  THOUSAND  YEARS. 

Arr.  bj  Wiiytb  Droh. 


lin  on  his  fair  young  brow ; 
iad,  unre  -  pentant    atill ; 
was  his  heart  with  -  in ; 
I  and  what  bliss  uu  -  told ; 


1^^ 


■V— ^- 


I 


0-^ 


s=t 


1.  Lift    up  your  heads,  ye  friends  of 

2.  What  if    the  clouds  one       lit  -  tie 

3.  Tell  the  great  world  these  blessed 

4.  Foes  all    a  -  round    the  wide  world 

5.  A  thousand    years,  bright  reign  of 


=1" 


r 


^ 


t^m 


IlRNRT  C.  Work. 


^^=m 


Jesus,      Fling  to  the  winds  your  needless 
moment  Hide  the  glad  sight  when  morn  ap- 
tidings.   Yes,  and  do    sure  each    sin  -  nor 
o  -   ver    Lit  •  tie  may  heed  our  pravers  and 
On  -  Ij     the  dawn  when  day  i 


— /-— v-v- 


glo  ■  ry, 


eE^ 


M^^ 


ap 

9- 
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aught  that  was  lacking  nov 
)ved  not  the  Master's  will. 
1  that  was  cleansed  from  sin 
e  world  and  its  shining  gold 


i 


^ifcrnili^e 


fears ;     Ho  who 

pears?  Christ  has 

hears ;    Toll  the 

But  the 


icars ; 
tears ; 
pears; 


On 


unfurled  his    blood-stained    ban-ner 

declared  with    him       in       glo  ■  ry 

sin-cursed  of       ev    •    'ry        na  -  tion, 

great  King,  our       bless  -  cd       Saviour, 

the    dawn  of       the    reign    unending, 


-^ 


Says    it     shall 
We    shall    all 
Ju    -    bi  -  lee 
Says    we  shall 
Each    of      its 
• 


^ 
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CHORUS. 


I.     I,     L    -1 ^ 
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wave  a  thousand  years, 
reign  a  thousand  years, 
lasts  a  thousand  years, 
reign  a  thousand  years, 
days    a  thousand  years. 
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A  thousand  years  my  own  loved  Zi    •    on,  'lis  the  glad 

A  thousand  years 


/  in 
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thing  thou  lackest,    leave 
There  is 
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1^ 
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so    long 


fore  -  told, 

A       thousand 


=^=^?=i^ 


years. 
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'Tis     the    glad  mom  whose 


radiant 
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fol  -  low 
How  me.  _ 
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glo         -         ry 
thousand    years. 
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Prophets         foresaw 
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days 


of 
A 


old. 
thousand 


years. 
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Anon. 


THE  KING'S  HIGHWAY. 

'We  will  go  by  the  Kings  IIIghway."-Num.  20: 17.  E.  8.  Lomw/ 


1.  Wher  •  ov  -  er  you  iiiuy        be,  What  -  ov  -  cr  you  may    iee,  That  won 

'2.  Thu    ineaduwH  may  bu    grcvn,  Where  bv-path  stile  is    seen ;  Turn    ii- 

y.  For,    on        en  ■  uhant  •  (-(l  ifroiind  There's  (langer  all  a -round,  And      a 

4.  Our   Go<l     will        Kivu  us    li(fht,  And,    walking  in  thu  light,  Wu      Hhu 


^. 


m. 


=Szzt   e: 


k«<P| 
turn 


^^^^mm 


I      will  not  turn   aside,  W'iia 
Bo  sure  you  take  no  heed,  The\ 


lead    you    in  •  to  er  •  il,  say  you  "  Nay,  say  you  Nay, 

side,     the    little    flowers  seem  to  say  ;    scon  to  say, 

thousand  pleasant  voices  bid  you  stay  ;    bid  you  stay  ;     With  flngeru  stop  your  ear«,  Ai 

win        a^rownof    K^^^ry    '>■  the  day,      in   the  day        When  Jesus  calls   his    own    T 

■#-  ^       ^     -f^       ^       ^      ■•■       M  -^     -^      -^     f- 


hiffh 
left) 


■Tm     ^ — .1  — — 


^     k< — y'   'y    v—^   U    U    k 


* 


-^^^ 


of 
mid 


^m- 


ev  -  er  may  betide;"  Just  keep 
try  -  ing  to  mislead ;  Just  keep 
nev  •  er  mind  their  Jeers ;  Just  keep 
geth  -  er  round  the  throne  Who  kept 


a -long 
a  -  long 
a  -  long 
a  -  long 


the 
the 
the 
the 


mid  -  die  of  the  King's  hl^^hwav 

mid  -  die  of  the  King's  highwa} . 

mid  -  die  of  the  King's  highway 

mid  -  die  of  the  King's  highwoy 


Just    keep 
Just    keep 


^W 


i 


a  •  long 
a  •  long       the         mid  •  die        of 


the    mid  -  die  of      the 

the    King's  highway,    Just 
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BBORUS. 
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King's  high 

keep       a  •  long       the       mid  •  die 

# « « M •- 


of 
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way.  Just 

the     King's     highway,     Don't     you 
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THE  KINO'S  mORWAY-Continued. 


E.  H.  LORRN/ 


^mt 


you  may    iee,  That  wonl 

tile  iH    Hcen ;  Turn    u- 

all  a -round,  And     a 

in  the  liirht,  We      »hu;| 


:^^^N^^ 


keep 
turn 


a  •  lonff 
the    ritrht 


n 

of      the 


i 


of 


the         mid  •  die  of      the     Kinflf's 

the    Kinif'8     highway.      Don't  you    turn    to     the 


high 


way 


Ju8t    keep 


a  •  loner 


the     mid  •  die 


left  of  the  KinK'a  highway,  Hut  keep  a- long      the     middle,     just  keep     a  •  long    the 


will  not  turn  aside,  W'ha' 
sure  you  take  no  heed,  The\ 
I  flng'ent  stop  your  earw,  Ai. 
n  Jesus  calls  his   own    Tc^ 


^    r^    ^    '^    I      1^/ 
^-fc-fr—- r nzl 


mM^M^^^ 


^ — ^— t/- 


le  of  the  King's  hi|?hway. 

le  of  the  King's  highway, 

le  of  the  King's  highway 

le  of  the  King's  highwoy. 


t*r.jt^ 


IB  WE  WILL  HAVE  A  HAPPY  TIME. 

^ords  and  music  by  R.  E.  Hudson. 


^M=^i^- 


mid  -  die  of      the 

King's  highway.    Just 


r-* 


^^ 


-i^^^E^E^. 


_»^__^.. 
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1.  Parents,      won't      you     come       a  -  long?    I'arents  won't  you  come    a  -  long? 

2.  There  we'll    sit         at         Je  -  sus'      feet,    There  we'll  sit     at      Je  -  sus'    feet, 


E 


r=c=r^5= 


J: 


J^ 


^^ 


^ORUS.  There  we'll  have       a 


hap  -  py    time,  There  we'll  have    a 


hap-py  time,  &c. 


5 

Just 
I     highway,     Don't     you 


m 


^ 


Parents,        won't    you    come        a  -  long       To    the    new    Je  -  ru   •  sa-leni? 
There    we'll      sit        at         Je  -  sus'    feet,       In    the    new    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem? 
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Children,  wont  you  go  along?  &c. 


I 
4  There  we  shall  our  loved  osea  meet,  &c. 
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THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS. 


F.  Q.  B. 
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1.  Still    and  small,  still    and  small,  O,    hear  ye  the  voice  of    the    Saviour's  call ! 

2.  True  and  tried,  true    and  tried,  There's  life  for  a  look  at    the    Gru  •  ci  -  fied  I 

3.  Loud  and  long,  loud  and  long,  The     chorus    of    angels     in     joy  -  ous  song ; 
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Small    and  still,  small  and  still.  Come     un  -  to      me    who  -  so    •    ev  -  er    will. 
Tried     and  true,  tried  and  true,    Five    bleeding  wounds      he  bears    for   you. 

Long      and  loud,  long  and  loud.  Their    voi  -  ces     ech  -  o         beyond     the  cloud. 
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Ye     who    are    wea  -  ry     and     sore  oppressed,  Hung'ring   and     thirsting    and 
See    from   his     pierced     and     bleeding  side,   Love    ev  -  er     flow  -  ing      in 
An  -  oth  •  er  brand  from  the    burning  saved,   An  -  oth  -  er      vict'ry        o'er 
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long  -  ing      for    rest,      A        fountain  is        opened ;  its  waters  free ; 

crim     -     son      tide.    Then  take     of  this  bread ;  it  is  offered  free ; 

death  and    the  grave.   The    par -don  is      purchased,  the  pris'ner  free; 
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Drink  of  it !  plunge  in  it !  flowing  for  thee.  Flowing  for  thee, 
Feed  on  it !  grow  by  it !  broken  for  thee.  Broken  for  tliee, 
Joy      in        it !    tell      of      it !      all      is     for    thee.      All      is        for      thee. 
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THE  VOICE  OF  J KSVS— Continued. 


KiKRPATRICK. 
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of  the  Saviour's  call! 
at  the  Cru  -  oi  -  fled ! 
els     in     joy-ous  song; 
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flow  -  ing     for  thee  ;    Drink  of    it !  plunge  in    it ! 

brok  -  en     for  thee ;    Feed   on    it !    grow    by    it ! 

all        is     for  thee ;    Joy     in    it  1     tell       of    it ! 
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flow  -  ing     for     thee. 

brok  -  en     for     thee. 

all     is        for      thee. 
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o  -  80    -    ev  -  er    will, 
he  bears    for   you.      r    e.  0.  E. 

beyond     the  cloud. 


HE  LOVED  ME  SO. 

"God  80  loved  the  world."— JoAn  3:16. 
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1.  By    faith    the  Lamb  of     God  I     see, 

2.  For    me     the   Fath  •  er    sent  his  Son ; 

3.  So     glad     I        am    that    he  is  mine, 

4.  O     I^mb    of     God,  that  made  me    free, 

5.  And  when  my    Lord  shall  bid  me  come, 


Ex  -  pir  -  ing    on     the    cross  for    me ; 
For  me    the  vie  -  tor  -  y        he  won ; 
So   glad  that    I     with  him  shall  shine ; 
I      con  -  se  -  crate   my    all      to    thee ; 
To    join  the  loved  ones  round  the  throne,. 
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its  waters  free ; 

is  offered  free ; 

the  pris'ner  free ; 
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He  paid    the    might  -  y  debt      I    owe ;  He  died  because 

To  save    my    soul    from    endless    woe.  He  died  because 

I'll  trust    in     him,  for     this      I  know,  He  died  because 

My  all,— for     this     I       sure  -  ly  know,  He  died  because 

I'll  sing,    as  through  the  gates    I       go,  He  died  because 


he    loved  me  so. 

he   loved  me  so. 

he    loved  me  so. 

he   loved  me  so. 

he   loved  me  so. 
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THE  FULNESS  OP  BLESSING. 

Rbv.  J.  S.  N0RRI8. 
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1. 1 
2. 1 
3. 1 
4. 1 


long  for  the  fulness  of  bless  -  ing, 

long  for  the  fulness  of  bless  -  ing, 

long  for  the  fulness  of  bless  -  ing, 

long  for  the  fulness  of  bless  •  ing, 
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I'm  praying  by  night  and  by  day  ;  To 
The  fulness  of  love  and  of  pow'r,  That 
The  longing  assures  the    supply,  By 
To  give  it    is    clearly  thy  will ;  While 
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thee,  Lord,  my  need    I'm     con  -  fess  •  ing, 
I       e'er  may  live    to      thy    glo    -    ry, 
thy    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it     'tis     giv    -    en, 
ask  -  ing      I    know  I'm      re  -  ceiv  -  ing. 


Assured  thou  wilt  not  say  me  nay. 

I    need    it    I    need  it  each  hour. 
That    I    to  life's  fountain  may  fly. 
For  thou  dost  thy  promise  ful  •  fil. 
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y  night  and  by  day  ;  To 
love  and  of  pow'r,  That 
mres  the    supply,  By 
clearly  thy  will ;  While 
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1.  When  I  eur  •  vey 

2.  On  Cal  -  v'ry's  brow  . 
8.  See  from  his     head, 

4.  'Mid  rending    rocks 

5.  0    Je  -  sua       Lord, 
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the  wondrous  cross, 
my  Saviour      died, 
his  hands,  his  feet, 
and  dark'ning  skies, 
how  can  it      be 

-#- 


On  which  the 

.     'Twas  there  my 

Sor -  row  and 

My  Sa  -  viour 

That  thou  shouldst 
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wilt  not  say  me  nay. 
I    need  it  each  hour, 
fe's  fountain  may  fly. 
thy  promise  ful  -  fll. 
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was  cru  -  ci 

flow  mingled    down ; 

his  head  and    dies ; 

thy  life  for     me; 
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dieo, 
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My  nchest     gam 
'Twas  on  the  cross 
Did  e'er  such  love 
The  op'ning    veil 
To  bear  the   cross 
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I  count  but 
he  bled  for 
and  sorrow 
reveals  the 
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And  pour  contempt 
And  purchased  there 
Or  thorns  compose  . 
To  heaven's     joys 
In  that  dread  hour 


on    all    my    pride, 
my  par  -  don  free, 
so  rich    a      crown  1 
and  endless   day. 
on  Cal  •  va  -  ry  1 
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er    from  all     that    op- 
ill       I     have    and  can 

blessed      presence    with- 
iv  ■  'rv     want    of     my 
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WHAT  A  REAPING  THERE  WILL  BE. 


w: 


Fanny  J.  Crobby. 


Jno.  R.  Swernby. 
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1.  In    the       field  of  Christian  du  -  ty  there's  a      place  for  ev'  -  ry  one,  And  the 

2.  O,  that       field  of  Christian  du  -  ty     all     a  -  round  us  we  may  find,  And  we 

3.  Yes,  there's  work  to  do  for  Jesus, — there  are     sinners   to   reclaim, — We  must 

4.  In  that       field  of  Christiau  du  •  ty    we    are       toiling  not    in  vain,  For  the 
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moments  like  the  shadows  glide  a  -way ;  But  there's  work  to  do  for  Jesus,  And  a 
need  not  turn  our  footsteps  far  a  -  way,  There  are  weary  ones  to  comfort,  there  are 
scat  -  ter  love  and  kindness  in  their  way ;  With  a  patient,  hunihle  spirit  we  must 
Saviour   will  reward    us  by  and  by ;     Oh,  'tis  worth  our  strongest  efforts,  more  than 
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work  that  must  be    done.  From  the    dawning  till     the  closing  of  the  day. 

bro  -  ken  hearts  to     bind.  From  the    dawning  till     the  closing  of  the  day. 

la  -  bor     in     his  name.  From  the    dawning  tHl     the  closing  of  the  day. 

worth    a      life    of  praise  1  When  we  think  of  yon  -  der  mansion  in  the  sk'/. 
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Sowing,      praying,  trusting,  v/aitimr,  Till  the     coming  erf    tlio 

Sowing,  praying,  trusting,  waiting, 
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Master      we   shall    see,  Then    among  the  tried  and  falthftil    in  flic 
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riLL  BE. 

Jno.  B.  SWEKNEr. 


WHAT  A  REAPING  THERE  WILL  BE— Continued. 


tor  ev'  -  ry  one,  And  the 
IS  we  may  find,  And  we 
rs   to    reclaim, — We  must 
ig  not    in  vain.  For  the 
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I  do  for     Jesus,  And  a 
nes  to  comfort,  there  are 
humble  spirit  we  must 
strongest  efforts,  more  than 
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41     COME  TO  THE  DEAR,  BLESSED  SAVIOUR. 
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Arr.  by  J.  M.  Whytb. 
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1.  Come    to     the  dear,    bless  -'ed  Sav  -  iour, 

2.  Call,    and    he      kind  -  I3'      will  an  -  swer, 

3.  Eat,     and    no    more   you    shall  hun  -  ger, 

4.  When  you  near    Jordan's      cold  riv   -    er. 


Tar  -  ry  no  more  by  the 
Ask,  and  his  grace  he  will 
Drink,  and  no  more  you  shall 
Dreary      and     si -lent      and 


closing  of  the  day. 

closing  of  the  day. 

closing  of  the  day. 

mansion  in  the  sk'y. 
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way  ;  Come,  lest  you  forfeit      his  fa  -  vour.  While   ifi      the  broad  way  you  stay, 

give ;  Come,  he  will  cast  you     out  nev  -  er,  Look,  and    you      surely  shall  live, 

thirst ;  Bathe  in  the  waves  of    life's  riv  -   er.  That    you    may     never    be  curst, 

lone,    Je-sus     the  dear,      blessed  Sav-iour,  Will    bear    you    safe  to   his  throne. 
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Till  the     coming  q4    tlif 


Come,    to     the     dear,    blessed        Saviour;       Come,    oh    why 
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lay  ?  Come  while  he      tenders  his      favour,    Come  to    the      Saviour    to-day. 
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THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 


Arr.  by  J.  M.  Whtte. 
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1.  Oh,    I     love  to  sing  of     Jesus,  How  he    left  his  glorious  throne  on  high  ;  Oh, 'twas 

2.  And  the  gift  of  life  h'-  brought  me.  From  his  realms  of  bliss  beyond  the  sky ;  With  his 

3.  And  my  Saviour    is     so    near  me,  Oh,  the  joy    of    it     I      cannot    tell ;  With  his 

4.  He    my  sina  has  token  from  me,  All  my  weari  ■  ness  and  doubts  and  fears  ;  With  his 


1. 
2. 


M. 


fa 


:+ 


Um 


El 


«— ^ — ^ 


i^= 


I    I    b  b 


Al 


F  '  IjI     J — b* — fa* — h — bM— (a 


t 


m 


p^- 


-TSr 


P0LUU^^ 


•^ 


■"7 


he,  the  man  of  sorrows,  Touched  my  broken  heart  with  love  and  sympathy, 
precious  blood  he  bought  mc.  So  I'll  trust  in  him  for  -  ev  -  er  and  for  aye. 
prom-is-es  to  cheer  me,  All  the  way  along  I  know  that  it  is  well, 
eaa  -  y  yoke  up  -  on     me,    I    will  work  for  Jesus  thro'  the  coming  years. 
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Oh,      the     height    and    depth !    Oh,    the     length    and  breadth !    Of       the 
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precious      love 


of       Je  -  BUS ; 


sit      at 


the 


Oh      the     joy      to 
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43  JESUS  WILL  GIVE  YOU  REST. 

Fannt  Crosby.  Matt.  11 :  28.  Jno.  R.  Swbnkt. 
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throne  on  hiafh ;  Oh,  'twas 

beyond  the  sky ;  With  his 

cannot    tell ;  With  hia 

loubts  and  fears  ;  With  his 
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1.  Will  you  come,  will    you  come,  with  your  poor  broken  heart,  Burden'd  and  sin-op- 

2.  Will  you  come,  will    you  come  ?  there    is      mercy    for  you.  Balm  for  your  ach-ing 
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er    and  for  aye. 

that  it     is   well. 

the  coming  years. 
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Lay        it      down 
On   -    ly     come 
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it       the       feet       of       your    Saviour    and  Lord, 
,s        you        are,      and        believe        on    his  name. 
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Will  you  come,  will  you  come,  you  have 
nothing  to  pay ; 
Jesus,  who  loves  you  best. 
By  his  death  on  the  croes  purchased  life  for 

your  Boul, 
Jesus  will  give  you  rest. 


4  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  how  he^ 
pleads  with  you  now ! 
Fly  to  his  loving  breast ; 
And  whatever  your  sin  or  ycur  Borrow^ 
may  be, 
Jesus  will  give  yon  rest. 
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I  AM  WAITING. 
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my    Lord  shall  come,  And    the     mighty  trump  shall 

the    strife    is    o'er.    Till     the  storm    of     life      is 

the  loved     I    meet     In      the  home    beyond      the 
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Oh,  what  Joy  to 
Till  the  li>rhts  of 
How     my    heart    is 


fol  -  low  Him  to  the  home  Where  the 
hea  -  ven  gleam  ev  -  er  -  more  In  their 
yearn  •  ing       soon    to  greet    All        the 
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ransomed    and    true  are    found ! 
glo    -    ry    on       me     at     last ! 
dear  ones  who  there     a  -  bide. 


I       am       waiting, 
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Je  •  BUS  shall  come.  He 
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is      coming,  yes,  coming       to     me ! 
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joy     to       rest      in     yon  bright  home.  Thro' the  y«Urs    of       e   •    ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
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45       THE  DOOR  OP  GOD'S  MERCY  IS  OPEN. 
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the  storm   of     life      is 
the  home    beyond     the 
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"Strive  to  enter  at  the  straight  gato." 
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1.  The  door  of  God's  mercy    is        o  •  pen, 
•2.  The  world  is  e'er    wantonly       woomg 

3.  So        many  who  hear  the  glad  message, 

4.  Sad  hearts  there  will  surely  be    moaning 
6.  The  door  of  God's  mercy  is     o  ■  pen, 


To      all  who  are   weary    of     sin, 
Your  soul  from  the  ways  of  the  blest, 
Will     never  its  mandates  o  -  bey. 
Out  •  side  of  the  gateway  of    life. 
In  •  vit  -  ing  •  ly   o  -  pen    to     all. 
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And    Je  -  bus    is    pa-tient-ly     waiting, 
But    Je  -  sus    is    ten  •  der  -  ly  bidding 
But  turn  from  the  precious,  dear  pleadings, 
And   praying   to  Him  they  re  ■  jected 
Who  list  to  the  voice  of  the    Master, 


Still    waiting,  to  welcome  you    in. 

You     turn  to  his   heavenly     rest. 

And  wil  -  ful  -  ly    wander  a  -  way. 
When  earth  with  gay  pleasure  was  rife. 
And  hearing  shall  heed  his  sweet  call. 
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Come,  says  the  Saviour,  Come  enter  the  gate. 


I  watch  by    the 


portals 


both 
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late,  Lest  some  precious    soul.  Not    far    from 
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the   goal.    Should 
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in  •  to  darkness  and  hate 


ate.  And  miss  it    forever,     the  pearly 
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FOR  YOU  AND  FOR  ME. 


VV.  L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompson 


Veri/  alow,     pp 


1.  Softly    and    ten  •  derly    Jcmis     is    calling,  Calling  (or  you  and  for   me, 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus     is  pleading.  Pleading  for  you  and  for  nieV 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing.  Passing  from  you  and  from  me 

4.  Oh  I    for  the  wonderful  love  ho  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me  ; 
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See    on  the  portals  he's  waiting  and  watching.  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 

Whj'  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  his  mercies.  Mercies    for  you  and  for  me? 

Shulows  are  gathering,  death  beds  are  coming,    Coming    for  you  and  for  me. 

Tho'  we  have  sinned  he  has  mercy  and  pardon,    Pardon    for  you  and  for  me. 
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Come      home.        Come        home.  Ye  who  are  weary,       come    home. 

Come  home;  Come  home, 
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Earnestly,      tenderly      Jesus     is    calling, 
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Calling,  O     sinner  come  home  ! 
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GOING  HOME  BY  AND  BY. 


for  you  and  for   me, 
\g  for  you  and  for  nie  V 
'  from  you  and  from  me 
ed  for  you  and  for  me  ; 
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1.  Chrifitian,  are  you  ffrow  -  inj<  wea-ry?  Wo  are  all  go  •  ing  home  by  and  by; 

2.  Do     the  woes  of  life        op    •  press  thee?  Wo  are  all  go  •  iiig  home  by  and  by; 
.i.  Journey    on    a      lit     •     tic  lonj,'  •  er,  We  are  all  go  -  ing  home  by  an<l  by ; 

4.  See  !  the  light  is    grow  -    ing  clear  -  er  !  We  are  all  go  ■  ing  home  by  and  Ity  ; 

5.  Soon  we'll  rest  with  Christ  for  -    ev  -  er ;  We  are  all  go  •  ing  home  by  and  by  ; 
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ig  for  you  and  for  me. 

for  you  and  for  me  ? 

;    for  you  and  for  me. 

I    for  you  and  for  me. 
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Does  the    way  seem  dark  and  drear -y?    We  arc 

And    its    tri  -  als    sore  dig    •  tress  thee  ?  We  are 

With    a    faith    a    lit     -     tie  strong -er,  We  are 

And    the    heav'nly  port        is  near  -  er ;  Wo  ore 

In        a    land  where  sin  comes  nev  •  er ;  Wo  aro 
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all  going  home  by  and  by. 

all  going  home  by  and  by. 

all  going  home  bj'  and  by. 

all  going  homo  by  and  by. 

all  going  home  by  and  by- 
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BEAUTIFUL  WORLD  OF  LIGHT. 


A.  T.  0. 
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Duet  and  Chorus. 
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1.  A      few     more  da^s    to    brave  tlio  blast,        The     HiirKinj;    tide      to    Htcin 

2.  A      fow    inon'    bit -tor    teiira    to    shed,     Where    HorrowH      o  •  ver  •  How 

3.  Take  courage,     sail-ora,      for    tlio  night         Ih        nenriiig       un  •  to     day 
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And    we    shall    gain  our      ha  -  von    home, 
A        few    more  wan  •  ing    days    to    thread 
The    bow      of     hope  shaii  span  the    cloud, 


And  wear  Life'H  di  •  a  -  den). 
The  paths  of  want  and  wou : 
As    earth-mists  roll     a   -   wav. 
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Beyond  the  curling  waves  I  see  The  hills  of  glo  •  ry  bright 
Be  valiant,  tho'  tne  billows  foam.  The  life-boat  ia  in  Hjglit 
Take    courage,     for    the  dawn  shall  break        In       golden         glo  •  ry    bright 
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Will  you  be  there?  Yes,  we'll  be  there.      In    that      beautiful  world  of     liu; 
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beautiful  world  of     light 
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Soon    we    shall  roam  the     morning  fields, 


Beyond      the  shores  of    night 
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Wilt    you  be  there?  Yes,  we'll  be  tbere  !     In  that        beautiful  world    of    light 
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BEAUTIFUL  WORLD  OF  LIGHT 


Continued. 
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huautirul,     hoautiful,  world,    That 
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LET  THE  SAVIOUR  IN. 

Rev.  3:20. 


H.  Millard. 
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\a  of  glo  ■  ry  brijfht 
o-boat  in  in  uight 
(Idon         «\o  •  ry    bright 
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I.  Im  !    h«'B     knocking    at       ev'  -  ry    heart, 

•2.  Would  ye    turn    him    in     grief    a  -  way? 

inn    fond  -  ly     un  •  to  your  breast, 


n.  Take  him    fond  -  ly 


Let  the 
Let  the 
Let    the 


Saviour 
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Shall  we  tell  him  he  must  depart? 
Sis  •  ter,  broth  -  er,  do  not  de-lay, 
He      will     give       to    the    wear  -  y    rest, 


Let  the 
Let  the 
Let    the 


Saviour 
Saviour 
Saviour 


in! 
in! 
in! 
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He       is      waiting         beside    your    door. 

He        is      mighty        to    save  and    keep. 

Shall    his    summons     be    heard  in    vain  ? 
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He    is  pleading  for  -  ev  -  er  •  more  ! 

He  will  comfort  the  eyes  that  weep ! 

Shall  we  turn  him  a  •  way        a  -  gain  ! 
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Your  sweet    welcome    he    doth    implore, 
In      his      presence  how  sweet  our  sleep  ! 
Ye    who      lin  •  ger     in    doubt  and  pain, 


Let  the 
Let  the 
Let    the 


Saviour 
Saviour 
Saviour 
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50  ON  WHAT  ARE  YOU  BUILDING  ?  q 

E.  E.  Rexkord.  Matt.  7:24  L.  S.  Edwards, 


1.  Are  you  building  your  house  on  the    sand,  brother?  To-day   maybe    sunny  and 

2.  The  house  that  is  built  on  the     sand,    brother,  Does  well  for  the  calm  of  to- 

3.  The         house  that  is  built  on  a        rock,    brother.   No    tempest  of  earth  can  o'er 

4.  Let  the     rock  that  you  build  your  house  on,  brother,  Be    Je-  bus,    the  hope  of  us 
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fair;     But      the       morrow    may  bring  us  the 

day;     But      be        wise    in      the    sun     of  the 

throw ;  While  you'r;  building,    build    safely  and 
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tempest,  brother,  So 
present,  brother,  And 
surely,      brother,        On 
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The    houfee   built  on    this    steadfast    found  -  a  -  tion,     brother,     Will 

# — ^_i_# — 0 — ^_i_,__,_^ — 0 Jii— *- 


lEs: 


-!&- 


^¥=^ 


^ 


t 


f 


tt 


r 


E 


X- 


%AET   I 


-4 


1 

2 
3 


Wn 


CHORUS. 


choose  your    fo\',,i-a  •  t'ons  with  care. 

build      for     the       f,i1,ure,        I  pray. 

the  rock    that    is    steadfast    '  e  -  low. 

stand  when    the  moui.'ains  shall  fall. 
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Let    us     build    on    the  rock !    ev  -  ei 
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build  on  the  rock  !  While  the  storms  of  life  are  raging,  Let    us    build  on    the  re  ck  I 
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Let      us      build    on       the    rock !    ev  -  er 


build  on        the    rock !  Christ  tlie 
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day   may  be    sunny  and 
s  well  for  the  calm  of  to- 
tempest  of  earth  can  o'er- 
Je  -  BUS,    the  hope  of  us 
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IT  REACHES  ME. 


Jno.  R.  Swenkt. 


npest,  brotiier,  So 
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irely,  brother.  On 

-  tion,  brother.  Will 
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1.  Oh,      this    ut  -  ter-most     sal    -    va  •  tion!  'Tis     a      fountain    full    and    free, 

2.  How     a  -  maz  -  ing  God's    com  -  pass  -  ion,  That    so     vile     a  worm  should  prove 

3.  Je  -  sus,      Saviour,      I        a  ■  dore    thee  I    Now  thy  love    I        will      proclaim, 
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us    build  on    the  re  ck ! 


-f-X  f     P   '   ft- \ 


=5^ 


I 


CHORUS. 


=t 


It 


reaches      me ! 


si- 


reaches    me  !     Wondrous  grace !    it        reaches    jne  ! 
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Pure,  ex  -  haustless,        ev  -  er        flowing.    Wondrous  grace  !    it       reaches      me  ! 
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THE  LOVE  OF  CHRIST. 

Eph.  3:19. 


F.  A.  Blackmbr. 
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love        of    Christ     is       boundless,        It    reacheth       e  -  ven 
love        of    Christ     is       constant,       Whate'er  doth    me       be 
love        of    Christj  how     precious !      What  can    I     want      be 
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side. 
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The       mystic  tie  is       stronger     Than      hu  -  man     love     can 

His      bless  -  ed         pres  -  ence    cheers  me,      He        walk  -  eth      by      my 
Since  all    things      they        in  -  her   -   it     Who        in        that   love     a 
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side; 
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Beyond         a      friend      and     brother,     He         loveth  as        no        other; 

Af  -  fee  -  tion        nev    -    er      ceasing     My     soul's  de  -  sire         ap-peas-ing; 
On  f  earth    how    sweet     the        story.      'Twill    sweeter       be  in       glory ; 
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wonderful    love. 
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Carol     it    mortals,  and     angels    above ; 
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Won-der  ful      love, 
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53       THEY  ARE  COMING  TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 

J.    H.    K.  J.    H.    KURZENKNABE. 


^pl^^^^^^^^ 


1.  They  are  coming       to      the    Saviour !  see    the  mighty  gospel  throng,  With  the 

2.  They  are  coming !        see    the    heralds  bringing  tidings  from    afar,    How  the 
S.  They  are  coming !        far  -  ofiF        A  -  sia,  too,     is  turning    un  -  to  God,  Her  own 
4.  They  are  comijig  from    Austral  •  ia,  too,  the  tidings  glad  resound  :  From  her 
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watchword  of  Salvation  full  and  free  ;  And    the    light     of  truth  shall  conquer  till  it 
gospel  claims  the  homage  of  our  race.    Of       the      conflict    that  is    raging     o'-  ver 
idols      she  rejects,  and  sheathes  her  sword  ;  And  on  Afric's       sunny  borders  they  have 
sandy    isles  her  children  greetings  bring ;  And  our  own     beloved    Amer  -  i  -  ca  sends 
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ban  -  ish        ev'  -  ry  wrong,  Till    its        banner    floats  o'er     ev'  -  ry  land    and    sea. 

Europe's        lovely    shore,  Where  her    millions    feel    the  power   of  saving  grace, 

rent  their  chains  of  blood.  And  with    fervent     heart     receive     the  bles's^    word, 

news  tlie  world    aroujid     How    the  earth  with  joy     receives      her  Saviour    King. 
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They  are  com         -         -         ing    to  the  Saviour,    Com  -  •  ing  to  be    free, 

coming,  coming,  coming  Coming,  coming,  coming 

•A-       ■^        ^>        -^m       ^k        ^k>        .^2—       4!!^       JL  -«->      • 


#-^  f  P  ^      fi- 


P-- 


It 


H \— 


I  I  l~W^^~Vl 


love     of 


Jesus. 

§±1 


'^^^ffVl"ft 


-■N— N- 


It^-f^ 


'•  l^  ;^  ^ 


,^^=^ 


:StS 


I 


-o^ 


I 


'.\    They  are  com         -         -         ing    to  the  Saviour,    To 

coming,  coming,  coming  Coming    to 
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SEEKING  FOR  ME. 


E.  E.  Hasty. 
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J.  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,  to     Beth-le-hem    came,  Born  in      a        manger  to 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry's    tree,  Paid    the  great  debt,  and  my 

8.  Je  ■  sus,  my  Saviour,  the  same    as     of     old.  While    I       did     wander  a- 

4.  Je  •  BUS,  my  Saviour,  shall  come  from  on  high.  Sweet    is      the     promise  as 
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sor  ■  row  and  shame ;  Oh,    it      was      won  •  der  -  ful,     bltst      be       his    name, 


soul    he      set     free ;    Oh,    it 
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won  -  der  -  ful,     hov/     could     it 


far    from    the     fold,    Gentl.v       and      long     he     hath    pload    with     my 
wea  -  ry    years    fly ;     Oh,     I     shall      see      him       descend    -    ing      the 
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Seeking  tor  me,  for  me, 

Dy-ing  for  me,  for  me. 

Calling  for  me,  for  me. 

Coming  for  me,  for  me. 
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Seeking  for  me, 

Dy  -  ing  for  me, 

Calling  for  me. 

Coming  for  me, 


Seeking  for  ine 

Dy  -  ing  for  nic 

Calling  for  me, 

Coming  for  me, 
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Seeking 
Dy  -  ing 
Call-ing 
Coming 


for  me, 

for  me, 

for  me, 

for  me. 


Seeking  for  me ; 

Dy  ■  iiiif  for  me  ; 

Call-ing  for  me ; 

Coming  for  me ; 


Oh,       it  was    wonder  -  ful, 

Oh,      it  was    wonder  -  ful, 

Gently  and    long    he  hath 

Oh,        I  shall  see    him    de- 
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WE'LL  MEET  IN  GLORY  THERE. 
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Gbo.  Cooper. 


1  Peter  5 : 4. 


n      a        manger  to 

le  great  debt,  and  my 

I       did     wander  a- 

is      the     promise  as 


» — * — f- — I— >-«-•  -i—-^ — f-'-* — r — d — #-1-51 $ 


-— v[— -V 

^^ 

tst      be  his  name, 

>\:  could  it        be? 

jad  with  my      soul, 

d    -  ing  the        sky, 


1.  What  tho'    thy  heart  with  grief    is  bow'd    We'll  meet  in 

2.  The      ills      of      life    may    sore     oppress,    We'll  meet  in 

3.  Have  faith    in      Je  -  bus      till     the  end,    We'll  meet  in 


glory  there !  What 
glory  there !  Still 
glory     there !      His 
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tho'  thy  way  seems  'neath  a  cloud,  We'll  meet  in 
bear  his  yoke  with  cheer  -  ful-ness.  We'll  meet  in 
grace     and  love      will     comfort    send,  We'll  meet  in 
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Dy  -  ing  for  nio 

Calling  for  me, 

Coming  for  me. 
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trust  thy  Saviour's  boundless  love,  And  rest  thy  heart  on  him  ;    Thro'  devious  paths  he 
hold  the  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry.        For  thee,  for  thee  was  slain  !       Behold    his  teara  and 
crown  of  life,  oh,  promise  dear !    The    faithful  he  doth  give ;    Then  humbly  bear  his 
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leads  above.  Thro'  ways  so  dark  aTid  dim. 
ag  -  o  -  ny !  How  small  to  this,  thy  pain ! 
cross  while  here.  And  endless    joj'    receive  ! 


Glory ! 
Glorv ! 
Glory ! 
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Glory  !  Land  ot  light,  so 
Glory !  Land  of  light,  so 
Glory  !    Land  of  light,  so 
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1.  In  •  to  the   tent  where   a      gypsy     boy    lay,  Dy  ■  ing   a  -  lone  at   the 

2.  "Did he  so    love     me, — a    poor  lit  •  tie    boy?  Send  un- to   me  the  good 

3.  Bending  we  caught  the  last  words  of     his  breath,  Just  as  he    entered  the 

4.  Smiling,  he    said,     as  his     last  sigh  was  spent,  "  I     am  so    glad  that  for 
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dose     of    the     da^',  News   of      sal  -  va-tion     we     carried,     Said    he, 

tid  -  Ings    of      joy?  Need     I       not      perish?      My   hand  will     he   hold? 

val  •  ley     of  death;  "God  sent    his   Son  I  "—whoso  -  ev  •  er?"  said    he; 

me      he    was  sent ! "  Whispered,  while  low  sank     the  sun    in      the  west. 


afc£^ 


t 


-g  rg  c  u 


-H 


I 


:U 


m 


m 


/Cn 


i3 


f- 


REFRAIN. 


m 


"No  -  bod  -  y       ev   -   er     has   told     it  to  mel" 

No  -  bod  -  y       ev   -   er     the       story  has  told  1 " 

"Then   I     am    sure     that    he     sent  him  for  mel" 

"Lord,  I     believe,        tell     it     now    to  the  rest!" 
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Till  none  can  say  of  the  children  of   men,  "No  •  body     ev  •  er   has  told  me  before." 
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THE  SHINING  SHORE. 


Mrs.  Emma  Pitt. 
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1.  I      long    to    reach  the     shining    shore  And  wear    the     victor's  crown ;  When 

2.  O  when  I  reach  my  heavenly  home  I'll  glory  sweetly  sing,  And 
3-  When  Jordan's  rolling  waves  I've  crossed  My  happy  home  I'll  view.  And 
4.  The     music        of      the      golden      harp    Doth  greet    my      spirit      ear.  And 


^^m 


-4=^ 


-h- 


?Z=J=?=f 


■^  •  Jt      JL      ^      ^ 


:t:=|: 


^- 


Ttrzt 


i 


U- 


,?^=?y 


^ 


-is- 


conflicts,        toils     and  sorrows        o'er      To        lay        my         armor    down, 

hear   the         welcome  plaudit        come    From  my        Re  -  deem  -  er  ^King. 

there  with    loved    ones  gone      be  -  fore         I'll  praise      my       Saviour       too. 

Je   -   sus    speaks  with  lov  •  ing      voice.    Come  home — thy     rest      is    here. 
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SING  ME  A  SONG  OP  THAT  LAND. 


Oko.  Coopkr. 


Bev.  22:5. 
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a  song^  of  the  land  far  away, 
if  dear  ones  are  waitiiiif  for  me, 
away  from  the  gloom  that  ia  here, 
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And  tell  me  of  Jenus  a- 
And  watching  my  jwthway  a- 
The     rapturea  of    glory      to 
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gain  ;  I  long  thro'  the  portals  of  glorj-  to  stray  From  earth  and  ita  trials  and 
bove !  Their  glo  -  ri  -  fied  faces  in  spirit  I  see,  'Mid  angels  of  beauty  and 
know  !  Thy  song  will  have  power  the     spirit     to  cheer,  And    lighten  the  journey    be- 


^m 


^. 


I 


r 


\ h— V— 1 ? ^- 


V— v^ 


pain.  Ob,  sing  o'er  the  story  that  brings  to  the  soul,  A  joy  that  will  soothe  and  re- 
love.  Oh,  sing  of  the  blessings  await  -  ing  us  there,  When  earth  and  its  sorrows  are 
low.  Come  sing  of  the  wonders    by  faith  I    can  see.    The  home  of  the    Saviour  so 
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store ;  And  sing  of    tlie  anthems  that  endlessly     roll,    To      Jesus    the  King  ever- 
done  ;  And  sing  of    the  glory    the  ransom'd  will  share.  When  Heaven,  yon  Heaven  is 
blest !  And  life  shall  be    in  -  fi  -  nite  sweetness  to  me,    And    sorrow  and  i)fiin  be    at 
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more !    Oh,  sing  me     a  song  of  that  Land  !  And  tell  me    of    Jesua         again  ;     I'm 
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longing    to    go  to  the  bright,  golden  strand,  Where  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  doth  reign  ! 
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THERE  IS  PARDON  FOR  YOU. 


A.  Francu. 


6: 


t. 


ft^r-K-N 


*-*■ 


^ 


5 


:^ 


S     N     S 


itZaniZjEZIE 


=«l=? 


t 


^itfcJS 


I 


1.  O,  come  to  the  Saviour,  to-day  he  invites,  That  Saviour  so  good  and  so      true, 

2.  0,  come  to  the  Saviour,  poor  wanderer  come ;  You  would  not  resist  if  you    knew 

3.  0,  come  to  the  Saviour,  come,  bidding  the  world  With  all  its  allurements  adieu  ! 

4.  O,  come  to  the  Saviour  and  pray  that  he  will    Your  heart  by  hia  Spirit  re  •  new ; 
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Who  loves  you  while  yet  you  are  going  astray,    And    offers    full  pardon    to        you. 
How  much  he  has  suffered  that  he  might  redeem,  And  grant  a  full  pardon  to        you. 
O,  come  and  And  welcome,  and  comfort,  and  home ;  O  haste  1  while  there's  pardon  for  you.^ 
There's  danger  in  waiting,  O,  seek  him  to-day,    For    now  there  is  pardon  for      you. 
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0    yes,  there  is  pardon   for  you,  0  yes,  there  is  pardon  for    you, 

O  yea,  \!;here  is  pardon  for  you,  is  pardon  for  you ; 
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For     Jesus     is      able    and  willing  to  save ;  O    yes,  there  is  pardon  for 
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T.  N.  Tipton. 


SOME  ONE  KNOCKING. 


J.    M.    WlITTK, 
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1.  Some  one  knocking,  some  one  plcacfin(f,  At      the  portal       of      my    heart, 

2.  Trust    in  me      he       gently  whispers,  Sick    and  sad    and  sore    thou      art, 

3.  I           am      weary,         I      am  troubled.  Oh       the  hitter     pain,  the    smart, 

4.  Ah,      his     love    my      bosom  pierces,        Pierces  like     a       gold  •  on    dart, 

5.  Tar    •    ry  witli    me,    oh,    my  Saviour,  Here    to  thee      I    yield    my  heart. 
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Sweetly      pleading,    oh,     so       earnest,    Can     I 
Trust  in     me    and      I      will    heal  thee.  Shall    I 
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to     him,  depart? 

to     him,  depart  T 

bid     him  depart  ? 

is       mighty,    Dare    I      say       to     him  depart? 

will     receive    thee,  Nev  ■  er  -  more    will  say  depart. 


Rest  and  peace  and    joy     he        offers.      How  can     I 
I        am    friendless,    he       ' 
En  -  tcr      in,      I 
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heart,    Sweetly    plead 

Some  one      8weetl3'' 

■f»-  #     #■     A     -ft 


ing,  oh, 

plead  kg. 


so      earn 


oh,       so       earnest- 


1^=^ 


4- 


di=t: 


^ 


^^ 


w 


* 


^^m 


-h 1 


fn* 


:i^i5^3 


9^ 


est.      Can    I     say    to    him    depart? 
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Oko.  Coopbr. 


JESUS  WILL  NOT  OAST  YOU  OUT. 

John  O'.'^l. 


U.  M. 


tal       of      my    heart, 

and  sore    thou     art, 

;er     pain,  the    smart, 

a       (fold  •  on    dart, 

I    yield    my  heart. 
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1.  Tho'  your  sins  are    mani  ■  fold, — 

2.  Tho'  you've  spumed  him  day  by  day,- 

3.  Freely      grace  is     offered    now,— 


Jesus    will  not  cast  you    out !        He's    a 

Jesus    will  not  east  ytm    out !     Come  to 

Jesus    will  not  east  you    out  t        At  the 


io  him,  depart? 

iO  him,  depart  ? 

d  him  depart  ? 

o  him  depart? 

I'll!  say  depart. 
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friend    of  love  untold,— 
him,—  the  Light  the  Way,— 
cross,    0    sinner    bow,   - 


Jesus  will  not  cast  you  out ! 
Jesus  will  not  cast  you  out ! 
Jesus  will  not  cast  you  out ! 


Those  on  earth  may 
He  will  cleanse  and 
Come  !  nor  turn  a- 
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hate  and  shun ;  God,  to  save  us  ev'ry  one.  Gave  for  us  his  only  Son, — 
make  you  whole ;  Waves  of  sin  may  o'er  you  roll,—  He  will  save  your  deathless  soul,— 
gain  and  sin  !  Come  !  he  bids  you         enter     in  !  Come !  and  free  salva  -  tion    win  ! 
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Jesus    will  not  cast  you  out !    Tho'  your  sins  are  manifold,- 


Jesus    will  not  cast  you 
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JESUS-"  A  PLACE  TO  HIDE  ME  IN." 


MiHH  Toronto. 
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1.  The        tempter 

2.  He  •  foro  the 

3.  The    windH        of 

4.  Thy        hid  -  den 
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coineH,   with     ((iiiledil          art  To    Hnaro    me  in        hoijio 

bar        of    Go<l'i<    JiiHt      law,  Condemned  lio  tolln        nn' 

Hor  -    row,    ruthluHH,    search  The        secreta  of           my 

ones  1      O      Lord    what     joy,  What    ut  -  ter  peace    from 

lifo    with     Christ    in        Uod,  Let     nio      thy  blest        a- 
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thoiijfht    of       sin ;  I    breathe    In  prayer    one    biesg  •  ed    name,  Jo  •  sns, 

I        have    been ;  I     face      him  with     this    per  •  feet       plea,  Je  •  suh, 

heart    with  •  in ;  Lo !     in        the  midst      a           quiet        rook,  Jo  •  sux, 

self        and      sin !  It    needs     no  other     words    than     this,  Jo  -  bus, 

bid   -   in>,'       win ;  The       shad  ■  ow  of      Ooil's      lov  •  ingf  •  ness,  Jo  -  sus. 
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place  to  hide  me  in  I " 
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JesuB — "a    place  to   hide  me    in." 
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Tloavon      fur    you,  An<l     a         Saviour       io    true,    If    you'll 
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believe !  Tliero's  a 
believe !  There's  a 
believe  I         Tho'    the 


manHlon         afar,     Where    the 

shelter        ho  sweet.    For      the 

way    has    been   Had,    There  his 
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)laco    to  hide     mo    in 
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Messed  onoe  ore,  Oh,  come,  his  gift  receive  ! 
weari  •  est  feet,  Oh,  come,  his  gift  receive  ! 
children  aro  glad,  Oh,  come,  his  gift  receive  ! 
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calleth    you    now,   Oh„ 

others        forgot,        He 

pathways  are  Peace,  His 
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humbly  then    bow;    His        boun  -  ti  -  ful  mercy        crave:  Sal- 

faileth  you     not,      But        ev  -  er        your     friend  shall      be ;  His 

blessings       ne'er    cease ;  His       boun  -  ti  -  ful  mercy     crave ;  Sal- 
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to   hide  me    in." 
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va  -  tion    he'll  give,  Then  turn  and    live.  This  hour           he  waits  to  save ! 

yoke       it      is    light.  Oh  turn  from  night.  That    beau  -  ti  •  ful  land  to  see  ! 

va    -    tion    he'll  give.  Then  turn  and  live ;  This  hour           he  waits  to  save ! 
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HALLELUJAH  TO  THY  NAME ! 


GBO.    COO'iSR. 


Psa.  92 : 1 


H.  M. 
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1.  I      come     to    thee     be  -  liev  ■  ing, 

2,  Thou  would 'st  not  have  me    per  -  ish, 
8.      0,       Saviour,,      upward  guide  me, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
Hal  •  le  -  lu  -  jah 
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to  thy  name !  Th} 
to  thy  name !  Mj 
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grace  and  love  re  -  ceiv  -  ing, 
soul  thy  love  did'st  cherish, 
sor  -  now,    walk    be  -  side  me. 


Hal  -  le  -  Tu  •  jah 
Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 


to    thy  name !  Thy 

to    thy  name !  1 

to    thy  name  !  My 
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word  hath  tail  ^^ht  me  the  blessed  way; 
called  to  tlice  from  the  depths  of  sin, 
heart    I       lay     at     thy    wounded     feet, 


Thy  blood  hath     cleans  -  ed 
Thou  bad'st  mine  eyes    to 
Oh,  mould  it       to        thy 


me  I 


see 


will ! 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.  Lord,  for  more  faith  I  pray, 
Hal  •  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Light  now  hath  entered  in, 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Lord,  shall  my  lips  repeat, 


Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ! 
Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry! 
With  strains  of  rapture  still ! 
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come     to    Th<'e,    be  -  liev  -  ing. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah     to    thy    name ;         Tisy 
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HALLELUJAH  TO  THY  NAME  \-Continued. 
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SINCE  I'VE  TRUSTED  HIM. 


F.  A.  Blackmer. 
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1.  Once     I  tho't    I  walked  with  Jesus,    Yet  such  changeful     feelings      hud  ; 

2.  But     he  called  me  closer    to  him,    Bade  my    doubting,     fearing,     cease ; 

3.  Now    I'm  trusting  ev'ry     moment,     Nothing     less     can     be     e  -  nough ; 


,th  cleans  -  ed  me  I 
nine  eyes  to  see ! 
to        thy      will ! 
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Sometimes  trusting,  sometimes  doubting.  Sometimes  joyful,  sometimes  sad. 
And  when  I  had  ful  -  ly  yielded,  Filled  my  soul  with  perfect  peace. 
And  the  Saviour  bears  me    gently        O'er  those   places    once  so     rough. 
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Oh,      the  peace  the  Savioui  gives,  Peace    I 
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And    my  way  has  brighter  grown.  Since  I've  learued  to  trust  him 
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CALLING  FOR  YOU. 


F.  J.  C. 


fcSEiiE^^^E^ 


'^i^^^ 
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W.  J.  K. 
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3=^ 


1.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour  Wa  arms  are    extended,  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour  so 

2.  Oh,  come  to  the  Saviour,  for  why  will  you  wauderl  The  world  and  its  pleasures  ir 

3.  A  -  way    to  the  fountain,  thti  Jile  giving  fountain,  Its  soul-cheerinjj  waters  your 

4.  A  -  way,  for  the  shadows  oil  niglit  are  approaching,  Then  lose  not  his  blessings  tha 


t    t  t  '•  1/  ^  b  bTT 
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loving    and  true ;    Behold,  he    is  calling     in  tender         compassion, 

longer  pursue;  Agahi  he  is  calling:  how  can  you  reject  him? 
strength  will  renew  ;  Then  come  while  the  day-beams  of  mercy  are  shining, 
fall  like  the  dew ;  Still,  still  he  is    waiting  and        ten  -  der  -  ly      calling. 
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brother,  the  Saviour  is  calling  for  you. 

brother,  the  Saviour  is  calling  for  you. 

brother,  the  Saviour  is  calling  for  you. 

brother,  the  Saviour  is  calling  for  j'ou. 
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Calling    for  you,  {he  is)  calling  for  you, 
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Brother,    the        Saviour      is     calling      for     you.    Calling, 

I  Calling     for    you,    he     is 
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calhng, 

calling      for    you. 
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Brother,     the     Saviour        is        calling        for     you. 
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W.  J.  K, 


T.  N.  Tipton. 
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,  come  to  the  Saviour  so 
B  world  and  its  pleasures  n: 
soul-cheering  waters  your 
en  lose  not  his  blessings  tha 


GATHER  IN  THE  LOST  ONES. 

1^ 


J.  M.  Whytti. 


^^^m^^^ 


1.  Lord,    gather    in  the  lost  ones ;  In  sin  and  night  they  roam  ;  Oh  !  quicken  all  their 
5J,  Lord,  they  would  walk  without  thee,They  would  without  thee  live,  Seek  in  the  world  that 

3.  They  dwell  in  fancied  safety,  False  lights  around  them  gleam  ;  Awake  them,  oh  !  a- 

4.  Let      not  thy  pangs,  thy  passion,  Thy  dying  love  be  vain,  Lord  ;  if  through  suff  'ring 
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compassion, 
reject  him  1 
are  shining, 
ly      calling. 
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ou,  (Ae  i«)  calling  for  you, 
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hearts.  Lord,  With  thoughts  of  heav'n  and  home  ;  In  mercy  send  them  sorrows,  Let  tears  their 
so    -    lace.  Which  thou  alone  canst  give ;  Without  thee  they  shall  perish,    Sink    under 
wake  them.  From  pleasure's  fatal  dream.  Ah !  may  they  find  no  refuge        Till    to    thy 
on     -     ly.  They  must  the  vict'ry  gain,  "Then  send  thy  keenest  arrows,  Pierced  let  their 


I 


^- 


^ 


» — »- 


t- 


^f^^  ♦♦^   ♦ 


-fit- 
— (- 


-* — 0- 


^ 


i 


^ElES^ 


i 


portion    be  ;  Give  not^heir  spirits        rest, 
death's  dark  sea.  Then  let  them  not  find  rest, 
cross  they  flee.  Oh  !  let  them  not  have    rest, 
bosoms    be :    Give  not  their  spirits        rest, 


Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 
Ijord, 


Until  they  rest  in  thee. 
Until  they  rest  in  thee. 
Until  thej'  rest  in  thee. 
Until  they  rest  in  thee. 
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Oh  !  there's  rest     in 
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thee ;  May  they    rest    in 


thee ;        Let    thpin 
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Un  -  til    they  rest  in  thee, 
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LET  ME  LEAN  ON  THY  BOSOM. 


Maru  L.  JaME8. 


J.  R.  8. 


p^ 


«=15=S 


1.  Let 

2.  Let 
8.  Let 

4.  Let 

5.  Let 


me  lean 

me  lean 

me  lean 

me  lean 

me  lean 
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on 
on 
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thy 
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thv 
thv 


bo  -  soni, 
bo  -  8om, 
bo  -  som, 
bo  ■  som, 
bo  -  Bom, 
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dear 
dear 
dear 
dear 
dear 
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Saviour, 
Saviour, 
Saviour, 
Saviour, 
Saviour, 


I 
I 
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pray,  Tho' 

pray,  Tho' 

pray.  For 

pray.  Fold 

pray.  Place 
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worthless  and  wea  -  ry  at  heart ; 
err  -  ing,  and  sin  -  ful,  and  vile ; 
there  I  new  strenj^th  shall  ob  -  tain ; 
me  close  in  thy  loving  embrace ; 
my    hand    in    thine    own  while  I    sing 


Let    me  come!  Give   me     shelter;     oh, 
Tho"  I've  wandered,    forgive     me,      I 
To  meet     ev'  •  ry       tri  -  al      that 

Nor  leave    me,    no      no,    lest     I 

Of      the  grace  whic'^  bsth  saved  me,    of 
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turn    not     a  -  way.  Bid    my    gloc  ..i  and  my      sorrow  de 

come  back    to-day.  And    en  -  treat     for    thy      favour  and 

pass  -  es    this  way.  To          bear      without     murmur  all 

wand  -  er     a  -  way.  And    a   -   gain    shall    lose  sight   of  thy 

this     hap  -  py    day.  When  my  heart  owns  that    Je  -  sus  is 


part, 
smile. 

pain. 

face. 
King. 
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Let       me      lean. 
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LET  ME  LEAN  ON  THY  BOSOM— Conthiued. 
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bo       -       -  9om    dear    Sav       -       •        -       lour,      I    pray, 

bo  -  gom.     I     pray.    Let    me    lean     on     thy    bo  •  som,  dear    Saviour,      I     pray. 
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TAKE  CHRIST  AT  HIS  WORD. 


Grace  Glenn 

W              k 

\ 

James  Holmes. 

V  1  ^   r     P     r      P       N       n.       N.      ^ 

1' 

P           "         K                   k.         K 

JL  k    , "    J     -       J         n       ^       !> 

1        J 

\         d         ^        \        ^       ^ 

fefc2-s-S= 

<S         tf         4          J         ^         ' 

J    *              ' 

f            M               P          J            ^ 

•       •       2       «       2       # 

2  .   J' 

^ 

_L    Ji  .._  f      J      *-    f 

J               -  '  -     -  r 

1.  Take  Christ  at    his  word    and    o-bey    him. 

2.  In    past,    or        in     present,       or    fu  -  ture 

3.  With  questions  we     nev  -  er    need  tar  -  ry, 

4.  The    mansions    he    promised    are    waiting, 

^      , — ^  fr"!"      1    ^ ^ ^ •  -*   ' 

Whatev  •  er    the     doubt  •  er    may 

His  promise     's        steadfast      and. 

This  world  he     as     travelled       be- 

And  he      is     the     life     and     the 
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say ;     The     safest    of  guides  is  our  Sav-iour, 
true ;     So     is    not  whatev  -  er    he  bids        us 
low ;  The  straight  narrow  way  he  has  taugrht  us, 
way ;    That    enters  the  portals    immor  -  tal,— 
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Wherever     he  leadeth  the 
Sufficient    for    me    or   for 
We  never  need  fear    any 
Oh,  trust  him,  and  foi'.ow  to 
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We'll    fol      - 
We'll    follow. 
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By    day    and    by     night.       We'll 
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T.   N.   TiPTOK. 


SHEPHERD  OF  ISRAEL. 


*^i^H  J:J"TjT^fc=^:^3=J 


J.    M.    WlIYTH. 


1.  Thou  Shepherd  of    Israel,      a      wand'rer     behold,  A    wand'rer    Imploringr    thy 

2.  The    voice  of   the  tempter  seemed  sweet  to  iny    ear ;  Ah  I  why  did    I  yield  to   his 

3.  Deceived     by  the  light  that  but  shines  to    be  •  tray,  I  smiled  at  the  darkness,  the 

4.  My      Saviour    I'm  coming,  in  thee    to      a  -  bide.  Ah  !  wilt  thou  thine  erring  one 
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fa  -  vour !  Forlorn      and 

pleading ;  Now,   homeless 

dan  -  ger ;  A  -  las !       it 

cher-  ish  ?  The    temp  -  ter 
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I'm      seeking     the  fold     To 

he       leaveth      me  here;  My 

hath     lured      me         a  -  far    from    the  way ;  I'm 

be -gulled       me        a  -  way  from  thy  side,  And 


be  -  night  -  ed 
and      friendless. 
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rest  in  the  arms    of  my 

heart  in  its      anguish  is 

lost  in  the     land    of  the 

now  he  hath  left    me  to 
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Saviour. 

stranger'  Shepherd   of     Israel  have      pity      on  me! 
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Take   me  I    Oh,  take  me !    Tin     coming      to    thee.    To    thine    arms      see        the 
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lost       one      re  -  turn  -  ing !    Home  to    thy     bosom,       my  Loi-d,  let     me     flee. 
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SAFE  ON  THE  ROOK. 
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1.  Safe       on       the    Rock         I       have    anchored,  There    will        I 

2.  Safe       on       the    Rock        I       have    anchored,  Je     .     su8       ia 

3.  Safe       on       the    Rock       in       the      des  -   ert,  There      I  a 
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cling, 
mine, 
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Safe,    tho'    the  waves    of    temp- 
Oh      what    in    -    ef  -  fa   -   ble 
Safe      in      the  watch  care     of 
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Dark  -  ly  may  roll ;  Safe  where  no 
Breaks  on  my  sight ;  Vi.s  -  ions  of 
Hap  •  py      and    blest ;    Safe      on         the 
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HAPPY  NEWS. 


Mrs.  Emma  Pitt. 
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1.  Earth  and    sky    with    beau-ty  teeming,  Greet     us     on  this     ho  •  Jy  day; 

2,  Wait  -  ing  hearts  shall  catch  the  glo  •  ry,    \V end  ring  lips  the    message  tell, 
8.  Hap  .  py    news  let      all      be  tell    ing,    Tid  •  ings    glad  we      car  •  ol,  too ; 

Lord      of  Lords,  and  King  of  glo  •  ry !    How    we    love  his  praise  to  sing ; 
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Heart  and    lips    with  Joy  •  ful    beaming  Meet    us      all       a  •  long    the     way. 

Christ    is    born!    oh,  wond'rous  sto   ry,  Heart  and  voice  with    rapture    swell. 

May      the     might  -  y  cho  •  rua  swelling  Pierce  the     darken'd     a  •  ges  through. 

Youth    so      ten  -  der,  age       so    hoary.  All     may    call    the      Saviour    King 
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HAPPY  NEWS— Cow<tnwe(f. 


Hap  •  py  news,  Happy  news,  happy  news  for  •  ev  -  er  •  more. 

Happy  news,  happy  news. 
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COME  TO  THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS. 


C.  M.  H. 


Rev.  C.  M.  Hott. 
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Hear  the  sweet  voice  of  A  -  bid  -  ing  Love, 

Come  and  his  prom-is-es      ful  -  ly  prove. 

Ye  who  are  sorely   by  sin      oppress'd. 

Ye  who  are   weary    and    seekmg  rest, 

o  J   Ye  who  are  hardened  and  far    a  -  way, 

(  Hear  him  so    ten  -  der  •  ly  plead  to-day, 

.  J  Why  will  you  die  when  there  is  yet  room  ? 

■  (  Why  will  you    perish    in  sight  of  home  ? 
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Here  at  the  cross  he  will  give  you  peace,  Here  from  all  sin    is    a      full    release. 

Come  when  the  surges  of      sin  are  rife.  Come  from  the  depths  of  defeat  or  strife, 

Though  you  have  slighted  his  love  so  long,  Gone  with  your  heart  in  the  ways  of  wrong. 

What  will  you  do  when  he  comes  at  last?  How  can  you  live  till  his  wrath  is  past? 
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Here    are     his  blessings   that    nev  -  er  cease.  Come  to  the  cross  of 

Come,    he  will  give    you     e  -  ter  •  nal    life.    Come  to  the  cross  of 

Still        he  will  save    with  his    arm  so  strong.  Come  to  the  cross  of 

Oh,     heed  this  call,     it     may    be    the   last!  Come  to  the  cross  of 
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Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
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JOY  IN  HEAVEN. 


PrISCILLA  J.    OWBNS. 
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There  Is    joy,     ^  there  is    Joy, 
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1.  A        ransomed  soul 

2.  A        weep-  injf  sin 

3.  No  news      of  pain 

4.  0  then       to  God 
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The  paths  of  sins  for  -  sale  -  ing. 
The  cliains  of  death  are  bro  -  ken. 
The  Jas  •  per  sea  o'er-reachlng. 
Come  bock    and    he      for  -  (fiv  -  en, 
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And  while 
And  soon 
But  sweet 
And    soon 
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his  sad    heart  mourns,  Tlie  haips   of        Oocl        are     waking, 

his  glad    heart  feels        The  Saviour's        wel  •  come      spoken. 

is  eoh  -  oed    there       The  con  -  trite  heart's       be-seech-ing. 

thy  heart   shall  learn       To  know    the        Joj'        of      heav-en. 
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( All      tlie      gold-en    bells    are      ring-ing, )_      .  „     ..         ,     _ .  ^      , 
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"There  is    Joy    in  heav'n  to  -  day.  There  is  joy,  there    is      joj-,      joy    joy,     to-day." 
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1.  Beyond 

2.  A    land 

3.  And  Home 

4.  And  while 


beyond 
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times  when 
they  stand 
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ing  winds  and  gloomy  skies,  Beyond  death's  cloudy 
is  never  diinm'd  by  shade,  Whoso  fields  are  ever 
a-down    the  western  sky  The    fler  •  y     sun -set 
a     moment  half    a-Jar,  Gleams  from  the  in-iier 
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ver  •  nal,  Where  noth  •      .Ing  beau 

lin  •  gers.      Its    gold  •         en  gates 
glo  •  ry    Stream  bright     •     ly  through 


where  beau  -  ty     nev  -  er    dies.  And 

tl  •  ful     can    ev   -  er    fade.  But 

swing  in  -  ward    noise-less  -  ly,  Un- 

the  a  -  zure  vault     a  -  far.  And 
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love  becomes  im  ■  mor  -  tal. 
blooms  for  aye,  e  -  ter  •  nal. 
locked  by  unseen  fin  -  gers. 
half    re  •  veal    the    stor  -  y. 


Oh,    land        un-known  ;    Oh,  land  of  love    divine ! 
Oh,  land,  oh,  land  unknown  ; 
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Fath-er       all-wise,     e    -   ter  -  nal,     Guide,  guide,      oh,     guide  these  wand'ring, 
.  Guidet  guide,  oh.  guide  these  wand'ring  feet,  these 
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THE  LIFE-GIVING  FOUNTAIN. 


1.  Coino,  oh, 

2.  Come,  oh, 
8.  Coiiio,  oh, 
4.  Fly,     oh. 


mifi^ 


^^^ 


W.  J.  K. 


I 


oonio  to      the     fountain     so    free ;  Why  wilt  thou  thirnt   on     the 
come,  art    thou    lontfiiiK     'or    rest,   Wca  •  ry      und      lad  •  en    with 
come  from  tiiu  glooiv  and  the  night.  Long  thy  worn    spir  •  it     op- 
fly      to     thy    Sav  •  iour     a  •  way,  Break    ev'  •  ry   chain  tiiat  has 
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Jo  -  8U8,  thy  Saviour,  is  waiting  for  thee,  Come  to  the  life-giving 
Come,  and  this  moment  be  hap  -py  and  blest,  Trust  not  the  dawn  5(  to- 
Come  to  the  fountain  tliat  sparldcs  witli  liglit,  Fountain  of  Joy  and  of 
Then  will  the  arms  of  his     mercy    to  •  day    Lov-ing  -  ly    cir-cle    a- 
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foun  -  tain, 
mor  -  row. 
bless  -  ing. 
round  thee. 


Haste, 


haste, 


to       the      foun    -    tain      that     Hows 


Haste,   haste,  haste. 
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"THE  NEW  SONG. 
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Wait 


lit  •  tie         while,     Then    we'll     eUxg      the      New    Hong , 
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Wait 


lit   -   tie         while,      Then    we'll     sing       the     New    Song. 
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1.  When  the  great   Ju  •  bl  -  lee   shall  come,  Then    we'll     sing     'the    New    Song; 
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And  Christ  shall  take    his  ransom'd  home,  Then    we'll     sine      the    New  Song. 
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2  When  the  long  night  of  sin  shall  close. 
"Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
And  life's  fair  day  shall  end  our  woes, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

8  When  the  glad  shout  shall  rend  the  sky, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song  ; 
♦'  O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory?" 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

4  When  sorrow,  pain  and  death  are  o'er, 
Tl|en  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
And  sighs  and  tears  shall  be  no  more, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 


5  When  to  the  pearly  gates  we  come, 

Tlien  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
When  we  have  reached  our  blissful  home. 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

6  When  we  shall  tread  Life's  river  brink, 

Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 

And  of  those  crystal  waters  drink, 

Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

7  Where  all  will  be  immortal,  fair. 

There  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
When  blood-washed  robes  are  ours  to  wear, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 
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THE  DEAR  ONES  AT  HOME. 
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1.  Remember      the    dear    ones        at      home,     Be      true    to  the  loved  ones    be 

2.  O  think  of     the    dear    ones        at      home,     Be   •   fore  the  red  gob  -  let    j'ou 

3.  Remember     the    dear    ones         at      home.    There's  none  jou  wou'd  torture  or 
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true,  O  while  you  are  tempted  by  wron<r,  They're  watching  and  praying  for 
take;  Maj'  be  'tis  a  charm  that  could  stay  The  hand  from  the  dreadful  mis- 
grieve,  Then  turn  from  the    wine-cup        a  -  way,    0       go    while  you     noblv  mav 
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you  ;  You  know  in  the  ci  p  there  is  woe,  There's  crime,  there  is  anguish  and 
take ;  Tho'  sparklin"-  the  drink  that  you  crave.  Be  true  to  your  promise  be 
leave  ;  Don't  touch  i^,  'twill    sure  -  ly      ensnare.  There's  sorrow    and  death  'neath  tlie 
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shame ;  Oh,  think  of  the  dear  ones  at  home,  And  now  from  your  drinking  refrain, 
true  ;  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  you  may  harm,  Who're  hopinsr  and  trusting  in  you. 
foam;    C;-.  glaxl-den    the    hearts  that  you  love.    Remember  the  dear  ones  at  home. 
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THE  DEAR  ONES  AT  BOmE—Contimied. 
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mem  •  ber  the   dear  ones,   The    dear  ones  at  home.  Remember   the  dear  ones  at 
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I'M  WITH  THEE  EVERY  HOUR. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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1.  I'm  with  thee  every  hour, 

2.  I'm  with  thee  every  hour, 

3.  I'm  with  thee  every  hour, 

4.  I'm  with  thee  every  hour, 

5.  I'm  with  thee  every  hour. 
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cleanse  thee  by  my  power.And  keep  thee  always  pure. 


thou    but  test  its  power,  Thou  art  for-ev-er     fe( 
then,tofaith'8Btron^tower,Stoop,  thou,  and  drink  and  live.  I'm  with  thee,  0  I'm  with  thee  !  Thy 
blood's  all  cleansing  power,  Is  suited    to     all  need, 
mansion      is    thy  dower,  My  Father's  house  is  home. 
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MAKE  ME  A  WORKER  FOR  JESUS. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


Mxrk  13 :  34. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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What  he  would  have  .='is  to  do. 
Pluck  -  ing  up  bri  -  ars  and  weeds. 
Stead  -  fast  of  pur-pose  and  heart. 
Sheaves  of  God's  beau  -  ti  -  ful  grain. 
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TALKING  WITH  JESUS. 
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1.  A  lit  -  tie    talk    with     Je  -  sus,    How    it  smootha  the  rugged  road  ;  How  it 

2.  I  know  the    way      is        dreary,        To    that  bright  and  happy  clime  ;  But  a 

3.  Ah,  what     I     now     am    wanting,        Is     his      love-ly    face  to  see ;  And  I'm 

4.  I'll  tell    him    I        am     wea  •  ry,     And     I     fain  would  be  at  rest ;  That  I'm 

5.  I'll  wait     a        lit  •  tie     long  •  er,—  Till    his  own    appointed  time  ;  And  will 
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eeema    to  help    me    onward,  When  I  faint  beneath  my  load.  When  my  heart  is  crushed  with 
lit   -    tie    talk  with    Je  -  sus  Will  refresh    me    an  -  y  time.   And  as    yet  the  more  I 
not      afraid      to     say    it.  That  I    know  he  wantinof  me  ;  He    is      al  ■  to  -  geth-er 
dai  •   ly,    hour  ■  ly    long-ing  For    a  home    upon  his  breast.  Once  he  gave  his  life    a 
glo    •    ry      in     the  knowledge  Of    a    prospect    so  sublime.  Then,  when  in  my  Father's 
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sorrow.  And  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim.  There  is  naught  can  yield  me  comfort,  Like  a 
know  him.  And  his    mercy     I     explore.   On  •  ly  prompts  my  heart  to  longing  For   a 
lovel}'.        No    one  can  with  him  compare,  He's  the  chief  among  ten  thousand.  And  the 
ransom,  Nosv  he   wants fme  all    his  o^'n.  Can  he    now  forget  his  promise.  And  re- 
dwelling.  Where  the  many  "  mansion.; "    re,  I  will  sweetly  talk  with  Jesus,  And  will 
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fair-est  of  the  fair, 
jecthis  purchased  one. 
dwell  forever  there.— 


A      lit  -  tie  talk  with  Jesus,  How  it  smooths  the  rugged  road ; 


f^      I*""    ^  i4*l     0J- 


:^=^ 


y/. 


r 


P_^_Lp-iA 


little  talk  with  Ood. 


^ 


r-^Tr 


^^^ 


t^'T 


jt: 


.J 


«-«H-# 


ttz 


iM^- 


i 


8^ 


OH,  'TIS  WONDERFUL  1 
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1.  When     I      was     fnr     a  •  way     and      lost,  Oh,  'tis  won  •  der  -  ful ! 

2.  I       once    was  blind,  but  now    I         see  j  Oh,  'tis  won  -  der  •  ful! 

3.  My      guilt    was     all        I     had    to    bring;  Oh,  tis  won  -  der  •  lull 

4.  This    great    sal  •  va  •  tion    all  may  share :  Oh,  'tis  won  -  der  -  ful ! 

5.  Ck)me,    sin  -  ner,    now,  and  seek  his   grace ;  Oh,  tis  won  -  der  -  ful ! 
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That      I  was  saved  at    such     a  cost  1  Oh  I  'tis 

Was  bound  by     sin      but    now  am  free ;  Oh !  'tis 

Yet         I  was  miide  his    love     to  sing ;  Oh  1  'tis 

Thro'  -  out  the  world  the  mea-sage  bear ;  Oh !  'tis 

And     find  in      him    a     rest  •  ing  place ;  Oh !  'tis 
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THE  HOME  THAT  USED  TO  BE„ 


Words  by  Rev.  H.  Tavlor. 


Arr.  from  an  EnKlish  air 

by  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  1        re-mcm-ber  well       a      cottage,    With    its      roses  climbing  o'er,  And  the 

2.  Oh,  a    cloud  shut  out      the  sunshine,    And    the     roses        faded  lay !  And  the 

3.  Oh,   I've    fal  -  len    and    I've    suf  -  fer'd.  But    my  heart  it  still  will  hope,  That  the 
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birdies  in  the  orchard.  And  the  sunshine  ^  at  the  door ;  And  the 
cheerful  hearthstone  music,  Sobbing,  wailing  died  a  -  way ;  As  the 
Saviour       he    will    help  nie.    And  the      golden     gate    will      ope ;     For      the 
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lit  -  tie  blue-eyed  prattlers,  And  the  wife  so  dear  to  me ;  Oh,  the 
serpent  came  to  E  -  den,  So  the  tempter  came  to  me,  And  he 
sake  of       wife      and     children,      If    the    Lord  be     good    to    me,         I'll 
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ran  like  mu  -  sic,  In  the  home  that  used  to 
from  my  heav  •  en,  In  the  home  that  used  to 
gladness'       back        a  -  G'^in,    To  the  home    that    used        to 
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SAFE  IN  THY  ARMS. 


Geo.  Cooper. 


H.  Millard. 


1.  Safe 

2.  Safe 

3.  Safe 

4.  Safe 


O        Saviour    dear    and  blest ! 
thy         loving    jmile  shall         be 
dear  balm  for    earth  -  ly         woe  ! 

Oh,     joy  -  ful  thought  each  hour  ! 
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Je  -BUS,  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 
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ha  -  ven  when  earth-tempests  lower ! 
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DAYBREAK 


Amnih  Hbbbbrt. 


F.  A.  Blackmhb. 


1.  When  the    clouda  have  left  the  hill-tops,  And  the 

2.  When  the    dark  -  ness  rolls  from   ocean,  And  the 

3.  When  the    pain     and  wasting       fever.  And  the 

4.  When  the    graves    of  earth  are  opened,  And  the 
6.  When  the    Ci     -     ty,  grand,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Shall  de 


beau  •  ty  of  the  day 
light  beams  brightly  o'er 
thou -sand  ilia  of  life, 
fair,  lov'd  fomis  a  ■  rise, 
scend,  'mid  clouds  of  light. 
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Gleams  a  -  long     thro'    golden        portals,  Melting       all     the  mists     a  -  way, 

Ev'     -    ry  wave    and    foaming        billow.  Dashing  'gainst  this    mor  -  tal  shore, 

All         are  healed  by     one    Phy  -  si  -  cian,  Alid    for  -  ev  -  er  hushed  the  strife. 

Springing        up    from  dust  -  y    chambers,  Soaring         upward    to         the  skies. 

And       the    King  bids  saints  to      en  ■  ter  Mansions   filled  with  ho   -   ly   light, 
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Then    no    more  will    shadows  darken,  Till  the    way    we       cannot     see — 

Then    the  heart  will  sing  with  raptuiv.  And  the  voice  break  forth  in   praise 

Then  sweet  peace  and    ho  -  ly  comfort  Will  possess       the      inmost     soul. 

Then  sweet  waves  of      thrilling  mu  -  sic  Will  entrance    the     listening     ear. 

Then    the    life  -  work    of      all  a   -   ges  Will  receive       a     just    re  •  ward, 
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Oh,    for     Thee    our  hearts  are  yearning,  Glory        of  e  •  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

To     the      God    that  rules  the    tempest:  "Just  and  true     are  all     thy  ways." 
For    the     wea  -  ry,  home-sick  pilgrim  Will  have  reached  the  long'd-for  goal. 
"  Like  the    sound    of    man  -  y    waters,"  Murmuring  gent  -  ly,  soft    and  clear. 
Home  with    Je  •  sus,  sweet  rest    given.  In  the  king    -    dom    of      our  Lord 
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Oh,    for    Thee    our  hearts  are  yearnin«,  Olory  of  e  •  tor  •  ni  -  ty. 

To     the     God  that  rules  the  tempest :  "Just  and  true        are    all    thy  ways." 
For    the    wea   •   ry,  homesick    pilgrim  Will  have  reached  the    loiig'd-for  goal. 
•'Lilcetlie    sound    of    man  -  y    waters,"  Murmuring  gent  -  ly,   soft    and  clear. 
Homo  with  Je  -  sus,  sweet  rest    given,  In     the        king  -  dom     of    our  Lord. 
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Oh,  the  Joy,      that  day  sliall  bring,         Oh,   the        songs        we  tlit;n  shall 

Oh,  the  joy  that  day  shall  bring,  Oh,  the  songs 
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we  then  shall  sing,  When  the  clouds 
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mists  have  cleared  away ;  When  the  clouds  of  earth  have 

And  the  mists  have  cleared  away ; 
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lift        •        ed.    And        the    mists  have  cleared    have  cleared     a  -  way. 
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COME  TO  ME,  SAVIOUR. 


M.  P.  A,  CRo?rw«. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


^i^S^lpppi^ 


1.  Come    to    tno,  Saviour,  come,  now  in  my  pricf ;  Thy  tender  presence    is  sweetest  re- 

2.  Come    to    me,  Saviour,  for  darl<  is  tlie    iiif,'lit ;    V.vmly      I    seek  for  some  star's  feeble 

3.  Come  with  the  brightness  that  beams  in  thy  face ;  Come  with  the  smiles  of  thy  mcrcj*-  and 
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lief ;        Thy  heart  hath  known  all    the 
light ;         O    -  jien     my    eyes     to     be  • 
grace ;      Come,  and  with  footsteps     as 


anguish      I  feel, 

hold     at     my      side, 

si  -  lent    and      fleet, 


Thy  love  a- 
Jo  -  sua  my 
Morning  shall 
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lone     all    that  anguish     can  heal. 

Sa  -  viour,    my  God  and  my  Guide, 

come  with    thy  beau  -  ti  -  ful    feet. 
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Come    to     me,    Saviour, 
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Saviour,    Thy  heart  bath  known  all  the 
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feel ;      Come     to     me, 
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Saviour,   come    to     me,    Saviour,    Thy  love  a  -  lone    all  that  anguish  can  heal. 
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COME  TO  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


Words  arranged. 


^^1-^^^^^ 


S.    J.    RORHON. 
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1.  Oh,    come     to 

2.  The  Fount  which 

3.  Oh,    come      to 

4.  Oh,    come     to 


5^  '^ 

the      fountain 

a  -  bove  thee 
the  foun-tuin 
the       foun-tain 
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when  niorn-in^'  is       brcakinjf,  And 

in  frcsh-ness  is        i^iiHh-iii;,',  la 

at  noon  •  tide,  while    bear-inj,'  The 

if  guilt  should  dis  •  tress  thee ;  'Twas 
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life    all 

Je  -  8U8, 

bur-den 
opened 


around  thee    is  up     on      the  win(? ;  Oh,  come,  quench  thy  thirst     up- 

the    giv-er     of  life    and     of  truth;  While  oth-ers        to     ru  -  in  so 

and  heat  of  life's  wear  •  i  -  some     day ;  For     Je  -  8U8      will    les-sen    tliem 

on  purpose  for  sin-ners    like  thee ;  Here  Je  -  sua       himself    will  in 
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on  thy  first  waking, 
mad-ly  are  rushing, 
both  by  still  sharing 
pit  -  y     address  thee 

#.    -ft.'  .^   4L     _ 


At  heaven's  own  pure,  in  •  ex  •  haus  ■  ti  -  ble 
Oh,  give  thou  to  him  the  first  love  of  thy 
Each  trouble  and  sor  -  row  thou  meet'st  by  the 
:  "  Ye  poor,  heav  -  y     la  -  den    ones,  come    uu  -  to 
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Come         to  the         foun  ■  tain,  the      ev    ■    er    -    flow  -  inc        foun  -  tain, 
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1st  time. 
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Come,    for     'tis    flow 
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2nd  time. 
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Come,    who  -  so  -  e^■ 


er 


±—% — ii: 


will. 
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F.  A.  B. 


BLESSED  PROMISE. 

Beb.  9:28. 


F.  A.  Blaokmsr. 


¥^nn4m  i\^Bmmfi=ffm 


^ 


1.  Oh,    the    promlBe,   bless-ed    promise.  How  it    cheers  the    pilgrim     here; 

2.  Signs  foretold  by  Christ  we've  witness'd,  On  the    earth  and     in  the      sky ; 

3.  He     will  bring  our  long-lost  lov'd  ones,  Cru-el    death  has  torn     a   -  way ; 

4.  Glo  •  ri  •  ous,  in  -  deed,  the  prospect.  For  the  King  will     surely    come ; 


^ 


hLlH    h,:J\t^ 


§^^ 


That  our  Lord,  to  bring  de-liv'rance.  Will  a  •  gain  to  inen  ap  •  pear. 
And  we  lift  our  heads  re  -  joic-ing,  For  re  •  demp  -  tion  draw  •  eth  nigh. 
We  shall  greet  them  at  the  dawning  Of  the  bright,  e  •  ter  •  nal  day. 
We  shall  see  him     in     bis    beauty;  He  will      take       his    peo  •  pie    home. 
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the    joy  •  ful      sto 
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ry.         Till  the 
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Tell    abroad    the    Joyful  sto  •  ry,  Tell    abroad    the  jovful     story,    Till  the 


tant    nations    hear 


That  the    Lord 


ndmiiUi-^ 


of    life  and 


distant  nations  hear.  Till  the  distant  nations  hear  That  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory.  That  the 
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Will 
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to    men  ap    •    pear. 


-h h 


^ 


V^-t— t?: 


5=5=1 


i 


Lord  of  life  and  glory    Will       a  -  gain    to  men  appear 


IliAOIUfSB. 


^^ 


here; 

sky; 

way; 
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pear. 

nigh. 

day. 

tiome. 
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life  and 
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ear. 
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NEARER,  YET  NEARER. 

A.  S.  KiEFFm. 


*--,■ 


1 


? 


I  j  Near  •  er,  yet  near  -  er,  My  God,     to    thee, )  anw 

*•  j  Dear  -  er,  yet  dear  •  er,  Thou  art     to      me ; )  °°" 

g  J  Pur  -  er,  yet  pur  -  er,  I       long     to       be,  \  jj.,,, 

•^  t  Sur  -  er,  yet  sur  •  er,  My    God     of    thee ;  f  °"" 

g  J  High-  er,  yet  high-  er.  Out     of    the  night, )  qxih 

''•■(Near-er,  yet  near  -  er  The  throne  of  white,  ]"  ''"" 


^ 


hop*ing,  trust  •  ing, 
hop-ing,  pray  •  ing, 
ris  -  ing    high  -  er, 
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Ev   •    er 
Ev   -    er 

Near  -  er 
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to 
to 


be, 
be. 
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the      light, 
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Near-er, 
Near-er, 
Near-er, 
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my  Sav  -  iour, 
still  near  -  er, 
still      near  -  er. 
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Near-er  to  thee. 
My  God  to  thee. 
The  throne  of    white. 
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HARK  1  THERE  COMES  A  WHISPER. 


Fannt  J.  Crosby. 


Prov.  23:26. 


W.   H.   DOANB. 


m^l^nim-^^m^ 


^ 


1.  Hark  1  there  comes  a  whisper 

2.  With  that  voice  so  gen-tle, 
8.  Wouldst  thou  find  a  reNuge 
4.      At      the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 


Stealing  on 

Dost  thou  hear 

For    thy  soul 

Let    thy  bur  - 


k&i--5=:£ 


j/—^ 
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thine  ear;  'TIS      the  Saviour 

him     say,  Tell      me  all    thy 

oppressed?  Je   •   sus  kind-ly 

den      fall.  While    he  gent-ly 
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call-ing.    Soft, 
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REFRAIN. 
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soft  and  clear, 
sorrows.  Come,  come  a  •  way  ? 
answers,  I  am  thy  rest, 
whispers,     I'll  bear     it       all 


^±f 
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Give  thy  heart  to  me. 


Once    I  died  for 


sM^u-h^^^^mm^ 
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thee; 
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Just  now, 

S       N       S    -^  ^ 
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Hark !         hirk ! 
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thy     Saviour    calls,  Come,  sin-ner,       come. 
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oome, 
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Wm.  B.  Blakb. 
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RINO  THE  BELLS. 


J.  H.  Trnnet. 
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1.  Ring    the  bella     of     heav'n     to  •  day,      let       the    glad,  glad  strain  Of     re- 

2.  Ring    the  bells     of     heav'n     to  •  day,      while    the     an  -  gels  throng  Round  the 

3.  Ring    the  bells     of     heav'n     to  •  day !      ev    -    er  •  last  •  ing   praise    Be    to 
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joic  -  ing 
por  •  tals 
God's     ev 
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and  praise  be  •  gin,  O'er  the  wan  •  der  •  er's  re  •  turn 
of  mer  -  cy's  door ;  And  the  Fath  -  er  takes  his  hand, 
er       bless   •   eid      Son,     Who     has    bought   us     with      his  blood, 
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to  his  Fa  -  ther's  house,  From  the  bleak,  drear  •  y  plains  of  sin. 
bids  him  wel  •  come  in.  To  go  out  from  the  fold  no  more, 
made     us    heirs      of       Ood,     And     pre-pared      for       our      rest        a    home. 
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Ring      the    bells       of     heav'n     to  •  day,    Chant      re-demp-tion's     ho  •  ly    song, 
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Touch  your  harps     in     the      {nighty  strain,  For    the    wand'ring  feet  have  turned 
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8  hand, 
8  blood, 
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more, 
home. 
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to     their  re8t       at      last.  And      the     long  •  Io8t 
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I  KNOW  THAT  JESUS  SAVES  ME. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchimson. 


A.   J.   SllOWALTER. 
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I     know 
He       is 
Once    I 


that 
the 
did 


■— ^-T: 


I     know      that 


fear      the     Sav  -  iour, 
Je   -  BU8     saves    me, 
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And  in          the  great 

I'm  hap    •    py.  Oh, 

But  now          I  know 

He  sweet  -  ly  dwells 


re  •  demp  •  tion 
I'm  hap  -  py ! 
he  saves  me, 
with  •  in         me,- 


I     now       do  «    free   •  ly    share. 
I    know     lie        saves     my     soul. 

do        re  -  joice. 

dwell     in      youTf 
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In    him        I 

Say,  does    he 
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I       know      that 
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Je  •  BUS    saves     me. 
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I       am      his, 
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And    1!)y       and       by      I'll    meet    him,       And     see 
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him        as 
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he       is. 
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Je   •   BUS     saves    me,      He  heard  my  fee  -  ble  prayer, 

great     Phy  -  si  -  cian,       His  balm  hath  made     me    whole, 

I     would  not  hear     his    voice; 

I     know  he  loves     me,       too, 
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Calling  for  you 66 
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Evermore 21 
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Happy  news 72 
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I  shall  see  Jesus  2 
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I  will  tell  Jesus    12 

Is  it  there?  written  there? 16 

I  am  waiting 44 

It  reaches  me 51 

I'm  with  thee  every  hour   79 

I  know  that  Jesus  saves  me 93 

Just  from  the  fountain 14 

Jesus  now  is  passing  by    17 

Jesus  is  waiting  to  save 25 

Jesus  is  calling  you  now  28 
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Make  me  a  worker  for  Jesus   80' 

Nearer,  yet  nearer j 90- 

One  thing  thou  lackest 82 

On  what  are  you  building? 50 

Oh,  'tis  wonderful ! 82 

Ring  on,  sweet  bells 80' 

Ring  the  bells  92 

Sailing  o'er  the  sea 1 

Singing  all  the  day 3 

Seeking  for  me. 54 

Sing  me  a  song  of  that  land 58 

Some  one  knocking 60- 
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Shepherd  of  Israel 70- 

Safe  on  the  rock 71 

Safe  in  thy  arms 8& 

There's  salvation  in  the  blood 6 

This  is  why  I  love  my  Jesus    & 

Tell  it  to  Jesus 1& 

The  blessed  feast 20 

The  Lord  is  my  light 26 

Take  me  as  I  am 31 

The  King's  highway  34 

The  voice  of  Jesus 36 

The  fulness  of  blessing 38- 

The  love  of  Jesus. 42 

The  door  of  God's  mercy  is  open   45 

The  love  of  Christ  52 
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Tell  it  again 56 

The  shining  shore   : 57 

There  is  pardon  for  you 5^ 

There's  a  heaven  for  you 63 

Take  Christ  at  his  word 69^ 
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The  new  song  77 
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When  the  harvest  is  past 5 
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